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PROTECT THE PARK. 

ALL REAGERS who are interested in the protection of the 
Yellowstone National Park are invited to co-operate with 
this journal in the endeavor to secure needed legislation. 
Petitions will be sent to all who will undertake to have 
them signed and forwarded to Washington. 


SYSTEMS OF GAME PROTECTION. 


QtTs game warden systems are in their experimental 

and formative stage. No system has been devised 
and put into actual operation which fully meets the re- 
quirements. Some are lacking in one thing, some in an- 
other. 

Beginning with the oldest, there is the Maine system. 
There are here two Commissioners who have subordinate 
officers under them. The Commissioners are dependent 
on the wardens for the detection and arrest of offenders. 
The wardens were once given a part of the fines recovered. 
At the last session of the Legislature the law was amended, 
taking away from the wardens their shares of the fines. 
The result has been that the wardens have not done such 
effective work as they did before. The stimulus has been 
removed; the service is correspondingly inefficient. 
Maine’s great game and fish interests urgently demand a 
change in the law, and a restoration of the rewards to the 
wardens, 

Asimilar defect in the Michigan system goes far to 
nullify the efficiency of official garae protectors. There 
the statute prescribes that the wardens shall be paid by 
county supervisor boards, and their compensation is left 
entirely to the will of the supervisors. Game protection 
had a great boom in Michigan when the system first 
went into effect, but very soon it was discovered that 
Supervisors were not inclined to vote money to wardens 
i payment for services rendered, and here, as in Maine, 


activity ceased because there was no money in it. Game | 


Protective societies will talk protection and make 
Speeches and write arguments in its favor for nothing; 
but when it comes to a warden actually going to work 
and doing something, he must in some way be paid for 
it, Michigan’s game protective system will fizzle out 






















unless some way is provided to pay her officers for a 
faithful discharge of duty. 

In one particular the Michigan system is well planned. 
The local and subordinate wardens are under the control 
and direction of a chief warden, who has jurisdiction 
over the entire State. 

Ohio has a force of wardens who do efficient service; 
and it is thought that their work can be improved if they 
are placed under the direction of a chief. The most im- 
portant piece of game and fish legislation before the Ohio 
Legislature this year has been this proposal to provide for 
a chief game protector. 

The same plan has been under discussion in New York, 
in which State the game protectors are now under the 
control of the Commissioners of !Fisheries. They are re- 
quired to report to the Commissioners, but they are ap- 
pointed by the Governor and may be dismissed only by 
him. The Commissioners of Fisheries, as a board, have 
demonstrated their unfitness to direct the Jprotectors. 
Some of the members of the Commission appear to think 
it the proper thing to resolve the meetings into minstrel 
shows and crack jokes when game protection is under 
discussion. Even were the Commissioners a unit as to 
policy and united in zeal, they would hardly be asked to 
assume the labor involved in an adequate supervision of 
the protectors, for the Commissioners serve without re- 
muneration. A bill has been introduced into the Assem- 
bly to provide for the appointment of a chief protector, 
who shall have general charge of the work throughout 
the State, and to whom the other protectors shall be 
subordinate. 

The efficiency of such a system would depend alto- 
gether upon the character of the man appointed to fill the 
place of chief protector. If he is to be only a new cog in 
the political machine, put into place to further the ends 
of the man who appoints him, the last state of game 
protection is likely to be worse than the first, If on the 
contrary a fit person could be appointed irrespective of 
political consideration, to do the work with the sole aim 
of protecting game and fish, the gain would be decided; 
and the protectors who now wink at law breakers with 
or without an itching palm, would be given an oppor- 
tunity to seek out new fields of usefulness in some other 
line of endeavor. 


CLASSIFICATION OF RACING YACHTS. 


| IS just a year since the attention of American yachts- 

men was first called to the pressing necessity of a 
reform in the matter of classification, by the FOREST AND 
STREAM, the point then most strongly urged being that 
all the leading clubs should combine in adopting and 
supporting one uniform system, whatever that might be. 
The progress made, and the manner in which the subject 
has been dealt with by the clubs in this time is a striking 
evidence of the lack of unity and purpose in American 
yachting, and is at least conclusive, if far from satis- 
factory. Had the matter been promptly taken up when 
first suggested, a series of classes could easily have been 
determined on before the season opened, and as compara- 
tively few racing yachts were built last season, the new 
classes could have been used in all, or nearly all, the 
season’s races, and the scheme have been in perfect work- 
ing order before the building season of 1887-8. Though 
some discussion took place and the necessity for action 
was generally recognized, no concerted movement was 
taken by the clubs. The Seawanhaka C. Y. C. brought 
up the question among a nnmber of other pressing mat- 
ters, but nothing resulted save the appointing of a com- 
mittee to report in time for action after the close of the 
season. The New York and Eastern clubs paid no 
attention to the matter, while the Larchmont Y. C. tem- 
porarily remodeled its old classes in partial conformity 
with those proposed by the FOREST AND STREAM. Only 
two clubs, the Atlantic and the young New Rochelle Y. 
C. moved actively in the matter, both taking up the pro- 
posed classification and adopting it permanently, while 
the Corinthian Y. C. adopted the classes as an experi- 
ment in its first regatta. 

During the racing season little was done, but in the 
fall a move was made which resulted in a lengthened 
conference of committees from the New York, Seawan- 
haka, Atlantic and Larchmont clubs. The Eastern Y. C. 
was invited to join, but as no meeting was held during 
the winter, no official action was possible. Though the 
representatives of the various clubs differed on some 
points, all were agreed on the main issues, and the origi- 
nal classification, already adopted by the clubs, was 





recommended by each committee. .The Atlantic Y. C. 
was already committed to it, the Seawanhaka C. Y. C., 
at a special meeting, authorized its officers to sign in its 
behalf an agreement of all the clubs binding them for a 
period of five years, and the Larchmont Y. C. unani- 
mously adopted it, but in deference to the leading posi- 
tion which has always been conceded to the New York 
Y.C., it was generally felt that its consent was indis- 
pensable to the full carrying out of the plan. 

Here came the first hitch; from the beginning; the New 
York Y. C. had failed to push the subject, and for a very 
good and sufficient reason; that in doing so it would have 
to follow other clubs younger than itself. The fact that 
the whole movement was the first general step toward a 
needed organization of the clubs, that the success of the 
plan would be of the greatest advantage to all, weighed 
but little when compared with the other facts, that the 
plan had originated entirely outside of the New York 
Y. C., and that it had already been approved by other 
clubs. The committee, however, after full discussion 
with those of the other clubs, recommended the plan, 
and it came up for final action at the general meeting of 
the New York Y. C. last month. 

Here a second snag was encountered. In the proposed 
division the single-stick classes, beginning at the lowest, 
were as follows: 26ft. l.w.l. and under; over 26 to 80; 
over 30 to 35; over 35 to 41; over 41 to 48; over 48 to 56; 
over 56 to 65; over 65 to 75; over 75ft. This division has 
much to recommend it; the intervals increased in size as 
the lengths of the yachts were greater, it grouped the 
existing boats very well together in nearly all the classes, 
and it encouraged good sizes of boats for the new fleet to 
be built under it. As will be seen by the list given in the 
FOREST AND STREAM of March 24, 1887, it fitted well with 
the existing fleet, save at one point, the yachts known 
formerly as first and lately as second class, those of about 
70ft. Here the proposed plan would raise the limit 5ft., 
or to 75. This was felt to be an objection to it, but with 
the next lower interval at 55ft., it was very difficult to 
avoid a disturbance somewhere, and while it was un- 
desirable to upset a long established class, the evil was 
not so great as it seemed. Looking over the class, the 
boats were: Bedouin, 70ft. 14in.; Titania, 70ft.; Gracie, 
69ft. 4in.; Shamrock, 67ft.; Pocahontas, 67ft.; Fanny, 
65ft. 9in.; Ileen, 65ft. 4in.; Stranger, 65ft.; Thetis, 64ft. 
2in.; Huron, 68ft.; Arrow, 61ft. 8in.; Hildegarde, 61ft. 
6in.; Mischief, 61ft.; Wenonah, 60ft. 9in. Of this lot of 
fourteen only three have any chance of first place in a 
fair race to-day, Bedouin, Shamrock and Titania. The 
rest are either too small or too old in model and build to 
have the least chance of a prize, and Bedouin has stood 
for several years the acknowledged leader of the class. 
Her owner is willing to see the limit extended to 75ft. 
Shamrock, for some reason, was intentionally built too 
small by 8ft. for the class, and Titania is the only one 
likely to make a well-grounded objection to the change. 
As for Pocahontas, Fanny and the rest, their place in the 
racing is not such as to entitle them to the right to object, 
while Gracie has little hope of winning from a well- 
designed modern boat of her own size. The new class 
proposed at 65ft. would, moreover, include all from 
Fanny down in a class where any of the first half dozen, 
Mischief, Stranger, Thetis, Huron and Fanny, might still 
have a fair chance to win, and where, even if a new boat 
were built to the class, she could not greatly exceed them 
in size, so that they would be actually better off than in 
the old 70ft. class with Bedouin and Shamrock to take 
all the mugs. 

Weighing all points together it would seem that while 
one or two boats might have their chances injured by a 
new yacht of greater length, the arrangement would in 
itself have been beneficial to the majority, and have 
aided the adoption of the entire list of classes depending 
on it. Whether or no the new 75ft. class would at once 
have proved popular and have been built up to is un- 
certain, but the new 65ft. class would have been a most 
desirable one. The experience of forty years of yacht 
building has brought out vessels of 60 to 67ft. as the 
favorite size for single-stickers, as the above list will 
show, in fact until a few years since no sloop exceeded 
67ft. This size proved ample for the needs of the majority 
of yachtsmen, but these were all old wooden craft; a 
vessel of steel or composite build and modern style, of 
65ft. l.w.l., would have at least thirty per cent. more 
cabin room, and at the same time be safer, faster, and 
would cost little or nothing more to run. She would 
give the accommodation generally demanded, in fact far 
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in excess of what yachtsmen were well content with a 
few years since. Going down to the next size, 56ft., it is 
practically the old limit, but 1ft. longer, and if built up 
to, would give a large cabin, one very good stateroom 
for the owner, a fine ladies’ cabin aft, and perhaps an 
extra room for a guest, far more room than Clara or 
Cinderella; in fact a steel yacht of 56ft. l.w.1., with clip- 
per stem and good counter, would have nearly the cabin 
space of the cutter Wenonah. The 75ft. class would, in 
all probability, prove a successor to the present large 
class, being better within the requirements of the men 
who care for racing in single-stickers than a Volunteer 
or Mayflower. A keel boat of this size, in steel, would 
give about the cabin space of Puritan. 


The question of such a change as the replacing of the 
70ft. class by two new ones was very carefully discussed 
among yachtsmen, and the weight of opinion was in 
favor of it as a movement for the general good. When 
it came up before the New York Y. C., however, matters 
The owner of one of the 
yachts interested, the Gracie, opposed the motion, urg- 
ing that it was an injustice to the present splendid fleet 
to admit a yacht 5ft. longer to race against them, and the 
Mr. Busk, 
former owner of Madcap and Mischief, quietly knocked 
all the weight out of the objection by remarking that he 
had repeatedly raced a yacht of 61ft. against others of 
67 to 70ft. with much pleasure and profit, also a yacht of 
He might have 
added that Gracie, 70ft.. and Fanny, 65ft. 9in., had been 
handsomely beaten on elapsed time in a fair race at Mar- 
Arguments 
ol this kind were not wanted, the New York Y. C. is 
nothing if not sentimental, and its holiest feelings were 
aroused for the protection of these sacred relics, the 
whole plan was promptly voted down, the agreement 
with the other clubs was at an end. and a movement that 
is becoming daily more important was stopped for the 
time, if not entirely killed. Noconsideration of the effect 
upon designing and racing, no thought of the good or 


soon took a different turn. 


owner of the Fanny made a similar plea. 


45ft. against others up to 50ft. and over. 


blehead last August by a keel craft of 63ft. 


bad effects to follow, only protection for the ancient 


hookers once so dear to New York, and an assertion of 


the utter independence of the New York Y. C. 


As the matter then stood the classification had been 


adopted by both the Larchmont and Atlantic clubs, and 


to a partiai extent by the Seawanhaka C. Y.C. The 
next move of the New York Y. C. was to propose another 
division of the classes, which was adopted at a special 


meeting last week, as follows: 
Sloops, Cutters and Yawls.—Class 1, all over 80ft.; class 2, 80ft. 


and over 70ft.; class 3, 70ft. and over 6lft.; class 4, 61ft. and over 


53ft.; class 5, 53ft. and over 46ft.; class 6, all of 46ft. and under. 
Yachts Jaunched prior to June, 1888, exceeding the higher limit 
in any class by a fraction of a foot shall be included in that class. 


Similar changes were made in the schooner class, but 


we need not notice them as the case is precisely the same 


as with the singlestickers. 


The case of Fanny isa very amusing one, showing how 


an owner can deliberately work against his own inter- 
ests. Had the original classification been adopted, with 
the accompanying clause as proposed, Fanny would have 
been the largest vessel in the 65ft. class, with Stranger, 
Thetis, Huron, Mischief, Arrow and Hildegarde below 
her, and with the aid of time allowance she could have 
won sometimes when the weather favored her. The re- 
sult of her owner's action has been to keep her in a class 
where she is outmodeled, outbuilt, and can hope to win 
only by aid of some tremendous fluke. She will have to 
give time for about 4ft. of length to Bedouin, Shamrock, 
Titania, and the new steel Auchincloss boat, an utterly 
hopeless undertaking. 

As to the respective merits of this classification com- 
pared with the other, had this been presented by its pres- 
ent sponsors in the first place they might have been 
discussed, but now it is not worth while. as the whole 
point of the case lies in the fact that the New York Y. C., 
which would be considered the leader in American 
yachting, took no action in the matter until other clubs 
had done so: then, when it was plain that it must follow, 
not lead these clubs, it went to work deliberately to hinder 
the good work for unity and system which they had begun, 
and now seeks to destroy it all and set up a new structure 
in its place. Whether or no it is working for the interests 
of national yachting is a question that all may judge for 
themselves. 

Great as the influence of the New York Y. C. has 
always been, thanks not to what it has lately done but to 
its age, numbers and traditions; it is certain that the 
combined action of three progressive and energetic rac- 
ing clubs could successively uphold the step they have 
taken, but one of these is likely to follow in the wake of 
the New York Y. C., the committee of the Seawanhaka 
Cc. Y. C. having recommended the adoption of the New 
York classes in place of those already approved by the 
club. It has also been made to appear, though no 
authority is given for the statement, that the Atlantic Y. 
C. is willing to repudiate its action and follow the New 
York, 

If the New York Y. C. had shown any disposition to 
aid the work or to pass intelligent criticism on what the 
others had done, the case would be altogether different, 
but, as it now stands, the action of the club can only be 


considered as an attempt to assert its superiority over the 
other New York clubs and to teach them that their place 
is after, not in advance of the great New York Y. C. 















Such being the case, all friends of yachting will look 
eagerly to see a display of independence and backbone 
on the part of the other clubs that will enable them to 
hold successfully the position for the advancement of 
yachting interests which they have already taken, and to 
put through successfully an important measure. : 

It must be remembered that the main point in dispute, 
the existence of the 75ft. class, is now supported by the 
Eastern, Larchmont, and Atlantic, three powerful clubs, 
and if the Seawanhaka C. Y. C. codperates with them 
they will govern at least seven regular regattas in each 
season, besides extra matches, to the single annual regatta 
sailed under New York Y. C. rules. A 75ft. yacht could 
then be built that can enter all these events and still have 
a show for the Brenton’s Reef Cup, in fact all she would 
be debarred from would be the N. Y. Y. C. annual, and 
perhaps a race or two on the cruise under New York 
rules, in fact the balance of power lies entirely in the 
hands of the four clubs mentioned if they care and dare 
to use it. 


THE ROCK CLIMBERS. 
XII.—A NIGHT RIDE. 


—— the Rhymer had departed, several days were 
4 spent quietly about camp and on the mountains. 
A little game was killed, a few photographs taken and 
—most remarkable of all—a new arrival welcomed to the 
lake. 

One morning as Appekunny and Yo sat upon the beach 
in front of camp, attending to some hides, they saw 
appear on the crest of one of the ridges on the other side 
of the lake, a mounted man, and, a moment later, a four- 
horse team. At first they thought that it was Joe Kipp, 
who had half promised to come out and make a hunt 
with them, but the glass, when it was brought to bear on 
the animals and wagon, showed that it was a soldier 
outfit. The high sky-blnue wagon was easily recognized, 
and, as if to make assurance doubly sure, it was pres- 
ently followed by three or four men on foot. They 
passed on up the lake, and although a couple of rifle shots 
were fired to advise them of the camp’s position, they 
were not seen again until the next day. Then, however, 
Appekunny, while out hunting for the horses, which had 
crossed the Inlet and were feeding on the flat, came upon 
their camp, and Lieutenant B. returned with him to the 
tent by the lake. The meeting was a pleasant one, and 
after chatting a while, and getting all the latest news from 
the States, borses were saddled, and the three rode off 
up the lake and took some pictures. 

Just as they were starting out, Jack rode into camp, 
having safely returned from thesettlement. He brought 
a last word of good-bye from the Rhymer, and the good 
news that the latter had safely started for the railroad. 
On their return to camp it was determined to take 
advantage of the still evening to ferry all their posses- 
sions down to the flat at the foot of the lower lake. 
There they would make a cache of the greater part of 
the baggage, and loading two mules with their bedding 
and a week’s provisions would start for Swift Current. 
Lieutenant B. was asked to join them, and to stay with 
them as long as he felt that he could. Accordingly camp 
was broken and everything carried down to the beach 
and loaded into the boat, and about 7 o’clock in the even- 
ing just after it had fairly become dark, the boat swung 
off the shore out into the dark waters gleaming under 
the bright moonlight, and the slow steady stroke of the 
oars told that the men were off for the end of the lake. 
It remained for Yo to gather the horses and mules, drive 
across the Inlet, down the other side of the lake and 
then across the river to the flat. Then, having selected 
a good spot for the camp, he was to kindle a fire on the 
beach which should serve as a beacon to guide the boat- 
men to their haven. 

It was seven or eight miles down to the camping place, 
and a beautiful bright moonlight night for the ride. 
Lieutenant B. had come down to watch the boat move 
off, and a few moments after it had disappeared, Yo had 
gathered the stock from the flat back of where camp 
had been and started them across the Inlet. Then his 
companion bade him good night, promising to be on 
hand by noon next day to join them on their excursion 
up Swift Current, and Yo was alone. 

For perhaps half a mile the animals went on very well, 
but it was a bad time of day to drive them, for it was 
just the hour for feeding. Presently they came to a 
place where the grass was thick and sweet, and there 
with one accord they scattered out and began to feed. 
Each individual animal had te be ridden after and started 
along the trail, and the moment the rider ceased to urge 
it and turned back after another, it would stop and go to 
feeding again. The stock did not like the idea of leaving 
this place where they had been for several weeks, and 
first one and then another would turn off and try to break 
back. Among some rough ridges, where the dead quak- 
ing aspens grew thick, thin white branches shining like 
silver in the moonlight, they all scattered out and push- 
ing as far as possible into the dead brush, began to feed 





again. Then Yo had to break his way in, get beyond 
them and drive them out, and the calm way in which the 
mules would stand with their ears thrown forward and 
look at him until he had come almost near eneugh to 
strike them was peculiarly irritating. By the time he 
had driven them across the Inlet flat and up on to the 
south side of the lake, the herder was in a frame of mind 
which was not at all in keeping with the calm loveliness 
of the quiet night. 
if he did not his, and continued to act in a way that 
would have tried the patience of a saint, but at length 
coming to a point where the country was more level and 
open, he succeeded in getting them going at a lope along 
the trail, and by keeping close to them, and now and 
then touching up the laggards with the end of his lariat, 
they made good time down the trail. 
while the sweet influences of the scene began to have 
their effect and the irritated spirit was soothed. 


The horses kept their tempers, even 


Then after a little 


The wind had fallen, and over mountain, valley and 


lake lay the mantle of the mysterious silence which is so 
often a part of these wilds. 
among the long grasses, no crisp rustle of aspen leaf nor 


There was no soft stir 


whispering sigh of swaying pine boughs. The sharp bark 
of the fox and the hoot of the owl were stilled; the wail- 
ing, quavering cry of the coyote and the trumpet note of 
the wild goose were hushed. The air was soundless. 

The trail could sometimes be seen far ahead, winding 
like a slender snake over the yellow hillside, and along 
this the horses trotted briskly in single file. Sometimes 
they lagged a little, and then, as the curling end of the 
trailing rope flew forward among them, jostled and 
crowded each other and then broke into a rapid lope, 
which carried them far ahead, perhaps over the next 
ridge and out of sight of the rider, who kept up the same 
swift, steady trot along the trail. 

The ride was full of poetry, but its beauties could be felt, 
not described. The great white moon, nearly at her full, 
had climbed half way to the zenith, and lit up prairie 
and mountain with a glory that was as much more beau- 
tiful than that of the sun at noon as it was different from 
it. The open prairie was flooded with the clear white 
light, but beneath the trees and in the brush were odd 
black shadows, which sometimes moved along and _ took 
strange new shapes, which changed as they were seen 
from different points of view. The silhouettes cast on 
the ground by the scattered pines along the trail were 
black as ink, and when the way led through groves of 
aspens the ground was curiously flicked with black and 
gray and white, making it look as if it were rough and 
broken. In the open the bunch grass had a uniformly 
pale gray tint, and the scattered patches of yellow rye 
grass looked white, not with the clear, brilliant whiteness 
of snow, but dull, rather like stretches of white sand. 
The whole effect was that of riding over a desert without 
vegetation, a barren waste of verdureless soil. 

The air was still. Windmaker slept and his servants 
were at rest. Only now and then when the god stirred 
uneasily, a gentle zephyr breathed over the lake, and 
sighed itself away over the prairie beyond. On either 
side were dimly seen the dark shapes of the mountains, 
and the snow-clad peaks beyond Swift Current, whose 
tops were visible over the nearer hills, shone and glim- 
mered in the clear light. Beyond these was the pinnacle 
of Chief Mountain, and over this, as if a part of it, hung 
a blazing star. It seemed to the rider as if this were a 
lighthouse and the star its beacon which beckoned him 
onward. 

And now a strange thing happened. Suddenly he 
noticed that he was no longer alone. Ahead of him, gal- 
loping along the trail on a horse that went as silently as 
the wind and as swift, rode an Indian, who held in his 
hand a rifle, and bent down now and then on his horse’s 
neck, as if following a trail. 
behind him and rose and fell with the swing of his horse’s 
stride, and the moonbeams shone on the naked brown 
skin, which glistened as he meved his body. And as the 
rider watched this trailer just before him, it seemed that 
the figure was a familiar one. A moment after a shadow 
appeared by Yo’s side and then under his right arm came 
creeping into view, and stealing up beside him, a pony’s 
bony head and long slim neck, and in a moment there 
galloped silently with him another rider; and when he 
looked into the strong, stern, yet kindly face, he beheld 
the countenance of a friend long.since dead. Half turn- 
ing in his saddle, he glanced over his shoulder and saw 
behind him other men, one white, and the rest red and 
naked, following close at his heels. His eye took in at 
a glance all the details of the picture, and he noted the 
strong white columns of steam that shot out from the 
horses’ wide-spread nostrils in the regular even play of 
their lungs, the tossing manes, the wet sides glistening 
in the moonbeams, and the glint of the light on the rifles. 
And again looking before and about him, there were 10 
more mountains, nor dark pines, nor the shimmering 
waters of the lake, but only, as far as the eye could reach, 
undulating, treeless sandhills, covered with scanty yel- 
low grass, and dotted here and there with broad-horned 
cattle, that raised their heads and stared at the little 
group of riders that sped silently by, or turned and fled, 
disappearing among the ghostly shadows of the sand- 
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never known defeat? So on and on they swept. 


and the trail grew more fresh. 


stood two rude teepees. 


whirlwind they swept down the slope, while from every 
throat burst the fierce Pawnee war cry ringing out shrilly 
over the silent prairie. 
heads and flying heels, a rushing to and fro of dark 


shapes, a sound of thundering hoofs, and they were close 
on the stampeded herd. Yo’s horse stumbled and almost 


came to his knees, and—his rider found himself alone, 


holding his gun in his hand and riding furiously across 


the flat, near the outlet of the lake, after his little herd, 
which was scattered in rapid flight. 
He rubbed his eyes and looked about him half be- 


wildered; then checked his horse, sighed softly, and as 
he rode slowly on, wondered whether he had been dream- 
ing or whether the spirits of those whom in other days 
he had known so well and trusted so wholly had indeed 


been riding by his side that night. 

Through the black shadows of the trees on the last 
creek he passed, and out on to the steeply sloping hillside 
into the bright moonlight, then down by the brush where 
the wagon was cached, and along the trail to where it 
turns down to the river’s brink. The horses hurried 
down to the water’s edge and were soon standing along 
the gravel bar drinking deeply of the cool, pure water. 
Then when they had raised their heads they plunged in; 
crossed the moonlit river, clambered up the bank on the 
other side, and were soon loping briskly across the wide 
flat, A short gallop brought them to the point where 
camp was to be made, and their herder drove them into 
awide bay of meadow, surrounded on three sides by 
willows, feeling sure that for an hour of two they would 
beso occupied in filling their bellies that they would 
have no time to think of straying off. His own horse he 
tied in the brush near the spot which he had selected for 
camp, and then stepping down to the beach began the 
task of gathering drift wood for his fire. 

The wind had begun to blow, at first softly, but with a 
constantly increasing violence, and every now and then 
4 gust would come which would scatter the brands of the 
fire along the beach, and Yo began to consider that it 
was quite possible that the boat might not reach the 
shore that evening, and that he would have to spend the 
night sitting up by the fire. After a little, however, the 
slow, regular stroke of the oars began to be heard, at 
first very far off and faint, but gradually nearer and 
More distinct. A call from the shore brought a response, 
and presently the boat came in sight, touched the shore, 
and the mariners told the story of their voyage. How 
the wind had blown and the sea risen and dashed into 
their boat, and over their possessions piled up high above 
the gunwales, and too how they had stopped to eat supper, 
4 relation which set Yo to rummaging in the cook box 
for some cold victuals with which to satisfy his own 
appetite. 

It was late, and nothing could be done that night 
toward unloading. The blankets were thrown on shore, 
the boats hauled up and secured, Yo’s horse was picketed 
Securely near camp, and presently the men spread their 

8 and laid down to rest under the cold moon. Yo. 


ed natural enough to the man that he should be 
g so swiftly and so silently with these com- 
d yet as he recognized them one after another 
i remembered that for years all of them but one or 
two had been sleeping in unknown graves by the hurry- 
ters of the turbid Loup. He saw now that it .was 
the mountains of Montana nor along a Koote- 
nay trail that they were galloping. The rough sandhills, 
the soft cushioning soil on which the horses’ hoofs gave 
no sound, the white poppies that gleamed in the moon- 
e sharp sheaves of the yucca stiffly stretching 
their blades toward the sky, these all belonged to a 
try far different and far distant from this, a 
country far to the southeast; while the men with whom 
pe rode so steadily and so fast were his own people, the 
gkeedees, the Wolves. Fired by a race hate which has 

wn with ages, a hate made fierce by generations of 
warfare, they were riding, as they had so often done, on 
the fresh trail of their ancestral foes, the Sioux. There 
came back to him as he pressed on a scene in which he 
had taken part, in years gone by, which was like this. 
He remembered the long ride, scarcely interrupted for a 
day and two nights, the headlong charge, the scattering 
rifle shots, the recovery of the horses, the dead bodies of 
the Sioux scattered on the prairie, how their naked skins 
showed dark on the yellow sward, and their raw scalp- 
less heads glistened in the moonlight; the easy relaxed 
attitude of three of the dead, and the twisted limbs and 
hideous distortion of the fourth, the triumph song of the 
victorious Pawnees, the rough dressing of the wounds of 
two of them, and the slow return of the successful party 
Well, now they would 
again conquer, for were they not led by that white 
chief, whose presence commanded victory, who had 
No 
words were spoken, but the swift silent ride continued, 
On a sudden, as old 
Tuckee-tee-lous rode over a little ridge, he half turned 
and waved his arm over his head. The horses bounded 
forward at full speed. There at their feet was the feed- 
ing herd of the hostiles, while in the shadow of the brush 
The reins were thrown loose on 
the horses necks, the rifles held in readiness, and like a 





























































There was a vision of tossing 
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Che Sportsman Conrist. 


AN UNINVITED GUEST. 


~| OME years ago when the Atchison, Topeka and Santa 
Fe Railroad Company were engaged in making pre- 
liminary surveys for their present transcontinental line, 
a party of civil engineers were seeking to locate a feasible 
— for the road across the Mojave desert in eastern 
ower California. 

This desert, so called, is not a great plain of barren 
sand, but is an immense extent of country lying west 
from the Colorado River almost if not quite to the Sierra 
Madre mountains, covered with sage bush, soap bush and 
cactus of twenty or more varieties, from the ‘‘birdnest” or 
‘pin cushion” type which grows almost like a bunch of 
moss, to the wonderful ‘“‘yucca”, a great hideous distorted 
tree with limbs as large as its trunk and only thornes 
for leaves. 

No other vegetation is seen, and for a hundred and fifty 
miles in every direction the undulating plain stretches 
away to the distant mountains without a drop of water 
to be found anywhere on its arid surface. During the 
summer months the heat there is intense and it is almost 
impossible to cross the desert without a numerous train 
of horses and wagons and many barrels of water to be 
used en route. 

Should the water give out, suffering and perhaps death, 
certainly for the animals, and it might even be for their 
drivérs, would ensue. 

The surveyors’ party, however, were old Westerners and 
entered this desolate land fully equipped to meet all its 
terrors. There were nine men in the party with a train 
of seven wagons, plenty of food and water, and tents to 
protect them from the noonday heat and the night chill. 

One pest, however, the men had not counted upon. 
This was the great number of rattlesnakes. Much to 
their surprise they found these reptiles unusually plenti- 
ful, so much so that care had to be constantly exercised 
lest oné should step upon them among the thick brush in 
spots, and also to prevent their intruding upon the camp 
at night. 

Most of the party had been accustomed to sleeping upon 
the ground, but shortly after entering the desert they all 
constructed for their night use low cots standing some 
18in. high, which they set under cover of the two tents 
and occupied at night, feeling much safer when thus 
raised above the level of the earth. Two or three of the 
party had horse hair lariats or halter ropes, which were 
also stretched in a circle about the tents each night, and 
across which the snakes do not like to crawl; probably 
because the sharp ends of the hair pricks them. 

After these arrangements had been completed the men 
felt much more at ease, and when darkness fell they 
usually retired early with a satisfactory conviction that 
however much danger they ran in the day time from 
Crotalus, they were assured of safe rest at night. 

In one of the tents four cots were usually set, in the 
other five. Chief of the party Beardsley, his transit man 
Collins and backflagman Harlan with axeman Cherry 
occupied the four, while the remainder of the party filled 
the other five. There was no need of a night guard in 
this silent region, for Indians never crossed the desert, 
and of wild beasts there were none except rabbits, prairie 
dogs and an occasional coyote. | 

One night assupper was eaten*the general conversation 
fell upon the subject of snakes, and all spoke of the 
unusual number which had been seen that day even for 
that reptile-haunted land. 

“T certainly killed two to-day,” said Collins, ‘‘and I 
saw half a dozen; I fear I shall dream of them to-night.” 

‘Better unload your revolvers then,” laughed Cherry, 
“for as you sleep in our tent I should not want you to 
shoot in your dreams. We should suffer more than the 
rattlers.’ 

“This must be rather a favorite spot for them,” said 
Chief Beardsley, ‘‘I think I saw two or three. I believe 
I will try tu collect some rattles. Our friends at home 
would prize them; Donovan,” he continued turning to one 
of the train hands “be sure the lariats are carefully 
stretched to-night, for I think it will be chill and if so the 
snakes will be attracted toward our camp by its warmth 
and try all the harder to join us.” 

“Tl see to that, sir,” replied Donovan, “I’ve no taste 
for their company.” 

Shortly after the tired men rolled themselves in their 
blankets and sought each his cot. In the Chief’s tent 
Collins lay next the door, Harlan second, Beardsley third 
and Cherry in the fourth place. They pretty well filled 
the small tent. 

For some hours, indeed until almost dawn nothing oc- 
curred to mar the repose of the party, but at about five 
o'clock in the morning and just as the east was begining 
to purple with the final promise of a new day Beardsley 
awoke. He was a quiet, man and observing from the 
sounds about him that his tentmates were still sleeping 
he did not rise, but lay thinking of the duties of the com- 
ing ~~ Suddenly a whisper low but shrill struck his 
ear. He turned his head quickly. 

At his side within easy reach of his hand was Harlan’s 
cot and on it lay Harlan his face colorless, his eyes star- 
ing, his breath hardly passing his dry and half opened 
lips! Beardsley was shocked. 

‘‘What is it, Mat, are you sick?” he exclaimed, partly 
rising and stretching his hand toward his companion. 

‘‘Hush!” said the other in an intense whisper, ‘‘don’t 
stir! There is a rattlesnake lying upon my breast coiled 
up between my blankets! He has been there two hours 
— I have hardly dared to breathe! How shall I get rid 
of him?” 

“Great heavens!” cried Beardsley in a low tone, his own 
bronzed face turning pale while he nervously glanced 
down at his own rumpled blankets, ‘‘are you sure it’s a 
snake? How did he get there?” 

“T don’t know how he got there,” replied Harlan, ‘‘I 
a know he’s there! If by no other sign I can smell 

¢. re 

It is a well known scientific fact that this reptile gives 
forth a most unpleasant odor. 

The others in the tent were now awake and with wide 
open eyes and ears observed all that was going on but 
without moving lest they should disturb their dangerous 
visitor. 

‘Can I not shoot him?’ said Bearnsley, ‘‘I will fire 
across you so as not to hit you but to kill him.” 





143 


“But if you didn’t kill him then he would surely kill 
me!” moaned Harlan, ‘‘No, that will not do. Some other 
plan must be tried.” 

“I might cut him in two with a blow of my knife.” 
whispered Collins, ‘“‘but if I struck too hard it would cut 
you too.” 

“No, that will not do either,” said Cherry, ‘‘there is 
_ one thing to be done. You must fling blankets, 
snake and all off on to the ground with a single motion, 
not giving him time to strike, and we will fil his skin 
with bullet holes,” he added, drawing his revolver from 
the holster where it hung at the head of his cot, ‘‘before 
he can get free from the blankets.” 

Harlan’s face grew even more white than before if that 
might be. 

, “But suppose,” he began, when Beardsley interrupted 
im: 

__ ‘No use supposing, Mat; Cherry’s plan is the only feas- 
ible one. Brace up, man, the horrible odor is making 
you faint and weak, but gather all your strength and will 
power and spring upright with one motion. That will 
throw the reptile on to the ground before he has time to 
strike. Besides he is between the blankets and can’t get 
at you easily. We will all be ready with our ‘pistols and 
finish him quick enough. Now, cheer up,” he continued, . 
cocking his weapon; ‘‘all ready, don’t wait but. act quickly 
—now! ° 

The Chief fairly shouted the last word, and as if thrilled 
with the electric current from a powerful battery poor 
Harlan gave a terrified shriek and with a mighty effort 
threw himself almost upright on his cot, at the same in- 
stant hurling blankets, intruder and all forcibly from him 
to the ground. ‘ 

There was a half heard rattle, a sudden roar and crackle 
of pistol shots half a dozen or more, a tent full of smoke 
which as it cleared revealed a badly riddled bundle of 
blankets lying motionless at our feet. One of the men 
rushing in from the other tent stumbled over them and 
disclosed a full sized bloody rattlesnake shot through and 
through, dead as need be all but the wriggling tail. 

We never found how our uninvited guest gained ad- 
mission nor was the frightful experience ever repeated, 
but it was some days before Harlan recovered his usual 
composure, and even to-day he may be made to start by 
the sound of a metallic rattle which reminds him of his 
Mojave bedfellow. F. E. HAMILTON, 


SOME CANOEING. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

If somebody doesn’t get drowned you will be apt to re- 
ceive a call some time in May from your correspondent 
“Tarpon,” who proposes to make a canoe cruise from 
Tarpon Springs down the Gulf coast, around the Florida 
capes, up the Atlantic coast to New York, up the Hudson 
to Lake George, and home to St. Johnsbury, Vt., from 
which place he started some four years ago. He sends 
me a letter dated March 1, from which I make the follow- 
ing brief extracts: ‘‘I have been waiting until I could 
write you something definite about the frip. Shall start 
about the 15th in the ‘rag canoe.’ You Soom her, and 
know whether I can handle her. As you say, it is a trifle 
risky, but if anybody can doit I think Ican. Will drop 
you a postal as often as I strike a post office, that you may 
know how Iam getting along, and will also write to 
FOREST AND STREAM. Should like to meet you in New 
York if I get there.” 

Yes, I know the “‘rag canoe,” and have been in her 
more than once. She is a decked canvas, 14x28, with an 
apron, and very speedy. Her owner handles her to per- 
fection. Her rig, when I last saw her on the Gulf coast, 
was a balance lug and small dandy. If she escapes the 
sharp-cutting coon oyster bars and snags she may get 
around the Florida capes; but if she works up the coast 
to New York safely it will be a marvel. I have ventured 
on a little fraternal advice to the old canoeist, thus: 
‘Take daily notes, making the most of any startling in- 
cident; people like to be startled. If you happen on to a 
very big serpent, don’t let him shrink in measuring; and 
the same remark will apply to ’gators, as well as fish and 
game. Give the poor, dumb things credit for all there is 
in them, and if you must err, let it be on the generous 
side. If you get stranded on any of the 20,000 keys be- 
tween Tarpon Springs and Bay Biscayne, and are forced 
to live on palm cabbage for months like Capt. D. and his 
crew, console yourself with the reflection that there are 
hundreds of poor people in New York and Boston who 
have no* cabbage at all, and that Capt. D. and his men 
came out fat and healthy at last.” NESSMUK. 


’ 





Mr. Charles Getshon, of 134 Fifty-fifth street, Brooklyn, 
has inserted a notice in the papers offering a reward of $20 
for information “‘leading to the conviction of the brute who 
knocked the eye out of a pug dog on Feb. 14, on Second 
avenue, between Fifty-fourth and Fifty-fifth streets.’’ The 
injured dog, named Box, isan English pug, highly intelli- 
gent, and with a famous pedigree. He belonged to a Ger- 
man Count and was imported about eight months ago, and 
finally, about Christmas, passed into the possession of 
Miss Kittie Getshon, the organist of St. Andrew’s 
P. E. Church in Forty-seventh street. The dog was a 
great pet in the neighborhood, and there was general 
regret when Box returned home on Tuesday morning 
after an hour’s absence, with his face covered with 
blood and the right eye hanging on the cheek. Box 
received careful medical attention, but a sad change has 
come over his appearance. ‘‘Until his eye was knocked out,”’ 
Miss Getshon said, ‘‘Box was beautiful and fat and his eyes 
were large and full of expression. At present his face has 
the appearance of a — fighter’s physiognomy. I would 
not have felt half as badly if the dog had been killed. I will 

et a glass eye for Box if he can be induced to wear it.’ 
Several valuable dogs a to residents of the neighbor- 
hood have been poisoned of late, and bills offering rewards 
for the apprehension of the murderer of the canines have 
been posted extensively around.—New York Sun, Feb. 19. 


A Dininc Car LINE TO THE PaciFic Coast.—The completion of the all rail 
line between Portland, Ore., and San Francisco gives the Pacific coast trav 
eler an opportunity to patronize the famous Dining Car and Yellowstone 
Park Line, the Northern Pacific Railroad. The sportsman traveling in the 


West, whether a lover of the rod or gun, naturally seeks this pene- 
trating as it does the lake park region of Minnesota, and runnin through 
the valleys of such trout s' as the Yellowstone, Gallatin, Hell Gate, 


Clark’s Fork, Spokane, Yakima and Green Rivers, for a distance of fully 
1,500 miles, as well as lying immediately contiguous to the finest hunting 
— in the United States, viz., The Big Horn, Snowy, Belt, Bitter Root, 

oeur D’Alene and Cascade Mountains. Information in regard to this 
region can be obtained yt 4 4 ee S. Fee, General Passenger 
and Ticket Agent, N. P. R. R., St. Paul, Minn.—Adr, 





888, 


by black, 
hen the 
vision, 
a, very 
nemies, 
a short 
ng, and 
ye May 
but not 
pair of 
those | 
Ad two, 
r youn 
join 
8 speci- 
eneral’s 


‘om my 

would 
he sum- 
. that I 
itelopes 
| of the 
linging 
ninence 
named 
the deer 
ntelope 


| small 
m the 
i River, 
i; they 
st kin, 
five or 
It was 
id been 
it of a 
On my 
orse, | 
n look- 
y nine 
undred 
er, and 
largest 
t black 
hair of 
tually 
ything 
myself 


e, so I 


gan to 
nina 
it, and 
weary 
e, and 
2 hun- 
fle in 
2 took 
d nar- 
e,and 
steam 
The 
other 
made 
\rmy, 
»bject 
at one 
hen I 
ulled. 
e doe 
lown, 
Dis- 
y last 
never 
ed, a 
must 


elope 
e oc: 
ingle 
“ov 
x the 
deep 
> my 
light 
and 
n the 
| up, 
ened 
it for 
ime, 
com- 
with 
ng a 
ved. 
nte- 
wn, 
con- 


lave 
und 
o for 
hese 
be I 
ink 
nals 
toes 
ose, 
nes, 
em, 


of a 
fa 
an 













Marca 15, 1888.] 


] 


YF «x Sills (i 


CF’ Yee Pd 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


SViGEFEKL 


2 “i PZ 
a Pe an ete 
ac ane 

VA 

Can 


aeeg ee ge e  ees eee 





148 


EEF ZAP 
aoe I A 
—te UTI LLL LE 


x 
a meer 
ie —— stents tl 
\ Ces. © TOO ree ag —. ninety 


A PAIR OF PRONG-HORN ANTELOPES (A. americana) MALEs. 








DRAWN BY THE AUTHOR FROM HIS OWN FIELD SKETCHES, 


(The background adapted by the author from view in Hayden’s Survey.) 





to the various grasses growing on the prairies, and never 
eat the leaves of trees or any kinds of fruit. They are 
very fond of the ‘‘soda licks” so abundant in the most of 
the regions “7 inhabit, but will take common salt in 
lieu thereof, when kept in a state of domestication, as 
has been shown by Judge Caton. As pets they make ex- 
tremely engaging ones, and in reality this is the only way 
we can fully study them, and as the habits and morphology 
of the species have as yet by no means been exhausted, it 
is earnestly to be hoped that both science and private in- 
dividuals will make constant endeavors to study them by 
such methods. 

Every one who has hunted the antelope is aware of its 
fleetness for a short spurt, how then it becomes fatigued 
and even sometimes captured. While at Fort Laramie, 
in the spring of 1877, I often saw these animals run down 
and taken with a good pack of gaunt and vigorous grey- 
hounds. They make in the chase some truly wonderful 
horizontal springs, but fail utterly when they come to 
jump over anything over a yard or more high. During. 
the rutting season old bucks fight each other with all the 
lusty courage of yore, while the females never lack the 
necessary spirit in stoutly defending their young against 
any danger that might threaten them. Hunters also 
know how to take advantage of the almost insane 
curiosity the animals show when approached by any 
strange object on his feeding grounds. The endeavor to 
inform himself on the salient points of a red flannel shirt, 
has cost many and many an antelope its life, and I doubt 
very much that any of them can tell a great deal about 
that garment to-day. But my space is well nigh ex- 
pended, and yet I feel I have hardly touched upon the 
natural history of this, one of the most engaging animals 
of our entire mammalian fauna, and one so strictly 
American. Many parts of its structure still require the 
careful investigation of the anatomist, and Caton in speak- 
ing of its permanent preservation to students of the 
future, and its domestication, says, ‘“We have an abund- 


ance of territory well adapted to this purpose, now lying 
waste, and a limited appropriation, to be expended under 
the direction of the Smithsonian Institution, for instance, 
whose expenditure of the funds committed to its charge 
has been characterized by the soundest judgment and 
highest integrity, might promise success. What would 
we not give could we resuscitate some of those animals 
which were formerly abundant on our continent but have 
recently become extinct? The danger, if not the proba- 
bility, is that our successors in the not distant future will 
make the same reflection in reference to the bison and 
prong buck, if not the moose and wapiti.” This was 
penned by the hand of a man who looks far over the field; 
ten years ago the ink which committed those words to 
paper, dried. Iam not the only naturalist that seconds 
this same sentiment to-day, and can point to the vast 
stretches of our western territorial domains, now richly 
bestrewn with the bleaching skeletons of our nearly ex- 
tinct bison, to support the plea. 


RAPBITS AND ORCHARDS.—A writer in the American 
Garden recommends as a protection against rabbits ‘“‘to 
rub the bark of the trees thoroughly with blood or grease, 
which makes it distasteful to the rabbits. They will not 
touch a tree that has been treated in this way, for the 
smell of fresh meat always terrifies this gentle and, in 
many respects, innocent little creature. This also pre- 
vents the mice from gnawing the bark from the trees, al- 
though occasionally they will overcome their prejudice 
for a taste of the tender bark. When the trunk of the 
tree has been peeled, the wound is covered with a cloth 
on which is spread a little grafting wax or cow manure. 
This latter, besides excluding the air from the wound, 
tends to heal the injured part, but if left on too long it 
becomes dry and hard, where insects or larve congre- 


gate.” 


Game Bag and Guy. 


Address all communications to the Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 





All readers who are interested in the protection of the 
Yellowstone National Park, are invited to co-operate with 
this journal in the endeavor to secure needed legislation. 
Petitions will be sent to all who will undertake to have 
them signed and forwarded to Washington. 





PILGRIMAGE OF THE SAGINAW CROWD. 
IV. 

THE way of our getting back to Red Fork will be 
I described by both Brooks and Ed. You will readily 
see that the stories do not jibe; one or the other is given 
to romancing, and we are afraid it is ‘Section 37;” atany 
rate he must stand the brunt of #t. Ed’s is given first, as 
he, together with George and the writer, left ahead of the 
others, consequently he must know more about what took 
place. In fact, Brooks’s little episode of the “night sen- 
tinel” business at our camping ground that night will 
probably be better relished by first hearing a truthful 
account of the same. Ed writes as follows: 

On Monday we decided to make a start for home the 
next day, and arranged that Billy, George and Ed should 
start at noon with the lumber wagon and darky driver, 
taking the baggage and dogs. George, thinking he would 
rather ride in the saddle than the wagon, we concluded 
to take a saddle horse along. As we would have a pretty 
heavy load, we figured on making Buck Horn Creek, 
about fifteen miles from the ranch, the first day, which 
would leave us an easy drive of about thirty miles for 
Wednesday. The rest of the party were to leave on 
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Wednesday morning with the spring wagon and make 
the drive through in a day. 

Tuesday morning was occupied in packing our trunks 
and getting ready for an early start, intending to get our 
dinner about eleven and pull right out, so as to get into 
camp before dark, but we found it after twelve before 
we were ready for the start. 

After bidding a regretful good-bye to the good people 
at the ranch, we climbed to our seats and George mount- 
ing his horse saying he would ride ahead and have the 
gate open for us, we directed our driver to go ahead, but 
we did not seem to go with any great rush, our off horse 
evidently not having been getting ready as the rest of us 
had, or for some reason he did not like to leave home. It 
was only after much coaxing and many endearing words 
added to many kind remarks from the rest of our party 
and the ienie at the ranch such as “Boys, we hate to 
see you go off in such a hurry”; ‘Say, boys, does your 
father want to sell that horse”; ‘‘Wood and water right 
handy, this will bea good place for you to camp to-night,” 
and other equally cheering remarks, that we finally got 
under way. But just as we came to the further end of 
the corral and not yet out of sight of the ranch, the same 
horse stopped again, probably to take a last sad look at 
the home of friends he loved so well. About this time 
George having tired of holding the gate open for us rode 
back to see if we had decided to wait over until next day. 
We told him to go back and hold the gate, we were com- 
ing as fast as we could, wondered if he took us for an 
— train. We stuffed our fists in our ears so as not 
to hear the flattering and encouraging remarks from our 
friends at the ranch, and calmly awaited the result of 
our driver’s conference with the refractory beast. After 
a while it resulted satisfactorily, for we again got under 
way and this time managed to get outside the gate and 
out of sight of the ranch. That was about as far as we 
did get though, as again not half a mile from the ranch 
our poor homesick horse finally made up his mind that 
he could not leave his home and pull his share of the 
load, and he stopped evidently never to goagain. Any 
inducements we had to offer only seemed to settle him 
more firmly in his determination to that effect. We 
finally asked our driver if among all the horses in the 

pasture there was not one that would pull. 

“Golly, boss, doan know; dare dat are hoss, M. C., 
mebby he pull, he mighty peart hoss.” So Ed rode back 
to the ranch, and getting Fred and Shorty, rode over to 
the pasture, and after some little time succeeded in cap- 
turing ‘‘dat are hoss, M. C.,” and taking him back to the 
wagon hitched him in. Thinking perhaps two baulky 
horses might be better than one in case M. C. should turn 
out that way, we took the saddle off the horse George 
had been riding and put it on the homesick one, sending 
the other back to the pasture. This time we madea 
glorious start: at least it seemed so to us who had been so 
long trying to come so far. After this we had no more 
trouble with our horses, getting along over the smooth 
roads at a good fair rate of speed. 

We had gone about five or six miles on our way, when 
Billy sang out, ‘‘See the turkeys,” and off to our right 
about 200yds. was a flock of about thirty-five or forty, 
making tracks as fast as they could for the thick timber 
in the creek bottom, about 400yds. ahead. We called out 
to George, who was a short distance ahead, to ride into 
the flock and scatter them; he put spurs to his horse and 
dashed ahead, riding right into the midst of them before 
they took wing. He unfortunately did not have his gun 
with him. A portion of the birds flew out of sight into 
the thick timber, but many of them, after flying a short 
distance, lit down and skulked in the thick grass. Billy 
and Ed immediately unchained the three dogs, Bob, Nip, 
and Mose, and loading with our No. 2 shells, started after 
them. Billy had marked them down better than Ed, and 
seemed to be right on the track of them, for they began 
getting up ahead of him, but flushing wild and giving 
him long shots, evidently too long and out of reach, 
although he kept his little sixteen going, hoping he might 
be able to reach one of them. This he finally did, break- 
ing its wing, and crippling it so that the dogs captured it. 
This seemed to make our dogs perfectly crazy with ex- 
citement, so bad, in fact, that for some time we could do 
nothing with them. They flushed a number of birds and 
about spoiled our sport. Finally, however, we succeeded 
in calling them in, and after giving them a sound chas- 
tising and some good advice, we succeeded in quieting 
them down to a great extent. 

By this time we had come down into the creek bottom; 
and while skirmishing around, Mose came to a point, 
backed beautifully by Bob and Nip. Billy and Ed 
walked up, and when they were within about fifteen 
yards of the dogs, up got a fine large turkey right from 
under Mose’s nose, when bang, bang, bang, bang, four 
shots were fired in rapid succession; and still the turkey 
kept on his way apparently none the worse for the leaden 
shower the boys supposed they had sent in his direction 
and which was intended for his especial benefit. To say 
that those two men were disgusted with themselves and 
with each other would not begin to express their frame 
of mind. To think that two men of their age, who had 
shot in the field every season since they were big enough 
to raise a gun to their shoulder, and considered themselves 
at least fair shots, to allow a bird of that size and as fair 
a shot as could be to get up and goaway without so much 
as a feather to show, was decidedly humiliating. The 
dogs each turned around and looked upon them with 
amazement, and as much as said, ‘“‘Well, a bit of that 
chastisement you administered to poor us would evidently 
have done you good.” Billy beet ey after gazing sor- 
rowfully for a few moments upon each other and then 
upon the vacant spot where the bird had disappeared 
over the brow of the hill, called for George and asked 
him the nearest way to the wagon, and took a bee line 
therefor. On the way Mose again came to a point, and 
upon walking up, there rose a solitary quail, which Ed 
proceeded to pulverize with a charge of No. 2 shot. Had 
it been a turkey he probably would have missed it. Had 
we taken the time and not have been in so much of a 
hurry, and only taken one dog, we could have bagged a 
good portion of the flock; but thinking we would just 
rush in and get a shot or two apiece and then hurry on 
our road, as it was getting late in the afternoon, we did | 
not take the pains we otherwise would. | 

Hurrying to the wagon we told the driver to make as 
good time as possible so as to get over some bad road | 
which we had tocross before getting to our camping | 
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stream it was pitch dark; we crossed the stream by the 
light of matches, and reaching the other bank proceeded 
to look for a place to camp, or rather to prowl around in 
the dark, an by the aid of now and then a match to find 
a place where fuel was handy. We soon found it, and 
quickly had a roaring fire of dry oak limbs, which we 
found in great abundance scattered around on the ground. 
It was certainly as good a place for a camp as we could 
have found had we had broad daylight to aid us. While 
our driver was watering and feeding his horses the rest 
of us were gathering up wood, of which we got a gener- 
ous supply, after which we proceeded to discuss the 
lunch which had been put up for us by Mrs. Davidson, a 
cold lunch, but a supper which we all appreciated and 
relished. After supper Billy and Ed, taking a firebrand 
for a torch, took some dog biscuit down to the creek to 
soak for the dogs’ breakfast, placing them in a shallow 
lace in the stream and weighting them down with 
eel stones to prevent their floating away. We made 
our camp by placing the trunks and boxes at our heads 
to break the wind, and placing our rubber blankets on 
ihe ground, using our overcoats for pillows, each one of 
us rolling up in a pair of blankets, we slept the sleep of 
tired, happy men, with the bright stars shining down 
upon us and the festive voice of the coyote and screech 
owl soothing our slumbers. 

We had intended starting in the morning before break 


of day, but it was fairly light before we were astir, and 
after sunrise before we were under way. On going to 
the creek to perform our morning toilets, we took the 
dogs along to give them their biscuits for breakfast; but 
alas, some hungry animal had made a raid upon the bis- 


cuits during the night and not a solitary one remained. 
We had to share our own breakfast with the dogs. 


While getting ready to start we heard a covey of quail 
calling. They were on our way; we took the dogs and 
started ahead of the team. Our dogs worked beautifully, 
making several fine points. We had a number of shots, 


bagging seven of them. 


We saw no more game until about the middle of the 
forenoon, when we flushed a fine large turkey from the 
side of the road, not twenty feet from the wagon. Of 
course we were not ready to shoot; our guns were at 
hand but not loaded. She flew about 200yds. and lit, 
taking to her heels for the prairie. George came to the 
wagon and got his gun, and attempted to ride her down, 
but before he came within shot she took wing and flew 
over the hills out of sight. This was the last game we 


saw on the way out. 


Red Fork. 


flavor. 


attention elsewhere. ED. 


ceeds to mix things up. 


in that country. 


bank of a very pretty stream before dusk. [Reader, 


the fire. Each gathered a quantity of dry leaves and 
made his bed, first placing the leaves on the ground, then 
over them rubber blankets, the rubber side toward the 
ground, then a blanket over the rubber cloth and blankets 
over themselves, using grain bags stuffed with leaves for 
pillows. Each man in turn stood guard two hours during 
the night, which passed very pleasantly, being first 
serenaded by a pack of wolves and followed by a com- 
pany of coyotes and a pair of horned owls. 

Atdaylight Tom, who was on guard, roused the sleepers 
with, ‘‘Gemman, for de lord sake, jes hear dem dar tur- 
keys!” And sure enough, not more than fifty yards away 
they found a flock of some forty, and in less than an hour 
they succeeded in makingafine bag. Returning to camp 
they found Tom busy getting out the cooking utensils, 
preparatory to getting breakfast, after which they broke 
up camp and started on their journey. 

About this time the Doctor, Fred or the Official as we 
called him, Morley and the boy driver, Charley, left the 
ranch with the two-seated platform and the little jaded 
mustangs. After they had driven about ten miles the off 
horse showed signs of a general giving out, so Morley 
took the reins, thinking perhaps with good, careful driv- 
ing, they might be able to reach Red Fork. The roads for 
the next twelve miles were very rough, stony ground, 
with a good many hills to climb. At the foot of each hill 
the party would get out, Morley with the whipin one 


hand and the reins in the other, while Fred, the Doctor, 
and Charley put their shoulders to the rear of the wagon 
and pushed. With this assistance, all the mustangs had 
to do was to ‘‘keep in the middle of the road” until the 


place. Darkness overtook us some miles before reach-' top of the hill was reached. We traveled along in this 
ing the Buck Horn, and by the time we stopped at the manner until we passed all the rough places and were 























Just before reaching Salt Creek, where we intended 
taking our noonday lunch, the other boys with the light 
wagon overtook us, so we had a jolly dinner all together. 

After dinner and a rest of about an hour and a half we 
started out together, but the spring wagon soon left us 
out of sight and we saw no more of them until we reached 


We stopped during the afternoon and gathered a lot of 
hickory nuts, filling our pockets with the largest finest 
nuts we had ever seen, being at least twice the size of 
our Michigan nuts. Walnuts, hickory nuts and pecans 
grow in great abundance. The pecans, like the hickory 
nuts, grow very large and are of a very rich, sweet 


We reached Red Fork soon after dark tired, but having 
enjoyed our ride every minute and regretting that we 
were so soon to leave this beautiful country. I think we 
would all have been glad to turn right around and take 
the trip over again, had not business cares required our 


Now hold your breath, for truly our friend Brooks pro- 


After we decided to turn our faces homeward the next 
question was how we were to divide up, as we had con- 
siderable baggage. consisting of our trunks, valises, 
ammunition, blankets, etc., and only one little, two- 
seated platform and a common lumber wagon; the 
former the natives called a stage, and in one sense it 
was, taking into consideration the size of the horses used 


The drive being an all-day one, we started the lumber 
wagon on with the baggage and dogs. the team being an 
old rheumatic horse and a mule, with Tom, the colored 
boy, as driver, escorted by George mounted on a mustang 
and Ed and Billy as passengers. They got off at noon 
and the rest of the party promised to follow early in the 
morning and overtake them, all go in Red Fork together. 

Tom, with the aid of a little nip now and then from his 
passengers’ ‘‘cold tea” urns, succeeded in making good 
headway and reached a splendid camping ground on the 





pause and prepare to admire a very fertile imagination. ] 
Cutting down a large tree for the back log of the camp- 
fire, they took the trunks, boxes and valises from the 
wagon and placed them so as to form a half circle facing 
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once more upon the rolling prairie with the advance 
y justin sight. At noon we overtook them on the 
ank of a little creek. 

Tom’s having had to stand watch the night before and 
do the driving, too, the strain had been a little too much 
for him; there he lay stretched out full length, flat on his 
back and fast asleep. The mule, horse and George’s 
mustang were enjoying a good feed of corn, while Ed, 
Billy and George were busy getting the coffee boiling 
and preparing one of the turkeys for the fry pan. When 
Charley’s team had been unhitched, the harnesses taken 
off and each mustang had had his ‘‘roll,” they were given 
their corn and all hands joined in getting ready for one 
of Mershon’s square meals. 

Should you, dear reader, ever have the pleasure of 
camping out with brother Mershon, you would be greatly 
interested in watching him prepare his meals. Del- 
monico’s French cook would open his eyes could he see 
the unrivalled way in which our brother dresses and 
cooks his birds and fish. 

After dinner cigars were brought out and some good 
stories were told, with now and then an old chestnut, a 
little snooze all round, and then the party were off. 

After going some few miles the dogs to our left came 
to a point, Morley having his gun ready, jumped out of 
the way and ran over to where they were and got twe 
barrels into a covey of chickens. Motioning to us to 
follow he struck out for the birds, which had gone some 
distance. In crossing a little slough where the grass was 
above his waist he was seen to suddenly stop, and clap- 

ing his hand to his leg he yelled like a loon, ‘“‘Come, 

ys, come quick. Centipede, centipede. Come quick.” 

Charley and Tom put their whips to their beasts and 
away we flew, George taking the lead on his mustang, 
and expecting every minute to see Morley fall. But, 
judge of our surprise when on getting out and coming up 
to him we found his fingers closely clutched on his deer- 
foot hunting knife, which had worked its way through 
his trousers pocket. He was pale as a ghost and fright- 
ened almost to death. Some of the boys were so con- 
vulsed with laughter that it was necessary to administer 
restoratives in order to prevent hysterics. Poor Morley 
will never forget that day as long as he lives, and we will 
never forget that heart-rending yell he gave. 

Returning to the road we resumed our journey. The 
sun was coming down pretty hot about this time, and we 
began to feel the need of water for ourselves and teams. 
Morley all this time had been very quiet; the centipede 
scare seemed to have completely sealed him up. He 
ventured a remark now and then but tended strictly to 
his driving. 

After making up our minds we would have to go with- 
out water until we reached Red Fork, there suddenly 
loomed up in the distance a little white farmhouse. It 
seemed ages before we reached it, the distance being 
much greater than it looked, and owing to the poor con- 
dition of our teams each mile was seemingly the last the 
would be able to make. We found the place deserted, 
doors locked and curtains down, and made up our minds 
the owners, Indian farmers, were in town trading. We 
found the well. The water was very good, indeed, for 
that country. Taking a drink all round and giving the 
mustangs all they could hold, we began to explore the 
premises. The Official mounted an old hen coop, and 
with his field glass sighted a water thelon patch in the 
corner of an old garden a few rods from the road leading 
from the house to the main. Getting into our wagons, 
we proceeded in the direction of the patch. In the 
meantime some of the boys were debating the advisabil- 
ity of tackling said patch, fearing one of the red men 
might have been left to watch the farm and at this 
moment be in some convenient place to give us the full 
benefit of a Winchester. The City Official, going a good 
deal on his glass and having made a careful survey, ex- 
pressed himself fully satisfied that no red man was within 
gunshot. On the strength of this three of the party vol- 
unteered to go into the patch and bring out two melons 
each, Fred agreeing to keep a sharp lookout and give the 
alarm by firing his six-shooter. They did not take a 
great deal of pains in selecting their plunder, as they 
appeared anxious to return as soon as possible. Putting 
the melons in the bottom of the hack and covering them 
with a blanket, we proceeded. 

Upon losing sight of the farmhouse and seeing no one 
approaching from either direction, we halted and pre- 
pared for a feast. The Doctor suggested we should be 
very careful not to let any of the seeds drop in the road, 
as we might be tracked. One after another of the melons 
were cut, but out of the six we failed to find a ripe one. 
Having the six green melons on our hands we commenced 
to question how to dispose of them. It would not do to 
carry them into Red Fork, and to leave them by the road- 
side would never do; so after looking the matter all over 
we decided to get out our axes, dig a hole for each one 
and bury them. This we did, leaving six little newly 
made graves behind us. 

Nothing worthy of note transpired during the rest of 
our journey that day, and a little after dark we drew up 
to Hotel de Miller, tired, yet sorry it was our last day 
with the birds. BROOKS. 

He sends with his romance the following, and I think 
you will agree with me in saying this being his ‘“‘first 
offense” will not excuse his utter disregard of truth: 

DEAR EpITOR [meaning me]— Inclosed please find my first 
effort. Should you find after reading it through too “rank” for 
publication, consign it to the base burner and forever spare me 
ever making another attempt at this kind of business. Yours 
truly, BROOKs. 

The uncertain shadows of an October evening had 
gathered around the good village of Red Fork, as we 
pulled up our tired horses at the store door. For the last 
half hour we had expected the lights of the little station 
to appear at each bend in the road; and finally as we 
swung into the quiet little valley shut off on all sides by 
the curving hills now dark against the sky, and saw 
glimmering in the distance, which was not far, the dozen 
lights that told us that there was Red Fork, we gavea 
great big sigh of relief all around, for really the wagon 
seats had grown recently very, very hard. 

A lantern is kindly provided by our good store-keeper, 
and by its light we unload the wagon, tie up the dogs, 

roceed to quiet Mrs. Miller’s for supper; and oh, how 
Soar we are. The same kerosene lamp and bucket of 
water with slimy laundry soap accompaniment is again 
resorted to and we take turns at it, cheered by the tune- 
ful voice of our fair hostess, which oozes through the 
cracks and crevices of the kitchen where she is busy fry- 
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GAME IN THE YELLOWSTONE PARK. 


ELLOWSTONE NATIONAL PARK, Feb. 2.—Editor 
Forest and Stream: Since writing the last notes 
from the Park the weather here has been unusually warm 
and pleasant, with occasional light snowfalls, but not 
enough to add to the depth. The frequent chinooks have 
settled the snow faster them it fell, clearing all the streams 
of ice and uncovering a great amount of country where 
the snow was thin. The greatest depth of snow reported 
from any part of the Park is only three feet on a level. 
The streams fed by waters from the Park will be very 
low next season, unless we are favored with more than 
our usual quantity of spring snow and rains. 

The game I reported as having left their winter range 
in November for their higher feeding ground, has re- 
mained further back in the mountains than ever known 
before, and less went out of the Park. I am quite sure 
not one hundred elk have been killed the past season out- 
side the Park limits by the many hunting parties from 
surrounding towns, when, as a rule, several hundred are 
shot for meat and market. 

On Monday, the 13th inst., the Government scout, Ed 
Wilson, and Sergeant Schrongler started out to look up 
the buffalo in the Park, and report on the game seen. 
The Sergeant was selected by Captain Harris as the best 
man in the troop to accompany Wilson on the trip. A 
supply of dried beef, crackers, tea, sugar, salt, and 
matches, one blanket each, a small hatchet and their 
snowshoes made up their outfit. 

Leaving the Mammoth Hot Springs they made to Yan- 
cey’s Station the first day. On the road they saw several 
bands of elk on Blacktail Deer Creek, over two hundred 
antelope on the high bench country to the north of the 
road near Geode Creek. Up that creek to the south they 
saw some two hundred elk in small bands. Elk were in 
sight most of the day. The antelope on Mt. Evarts were 
not seen. At Yancey’s Station they rested two days. 

From here they followed the road to near Junction 
Butte. Before crossing the Yellowstone River they saw 
elk scattered all over the south sides of the mountains 
across Lamar River (East Fork of the Yellowstone). At 


Which one this will be may many years to come be called | Junction Butte they saw the sign where a large band of 
upon to tell, and though taking our life’s pleasure year antelope had been feeding. (This band has been reported 
by year as we grow older, can we not hope that many a| Several times to the FOREST AND STREAM.) a 
time again may the old clan gather at the call of the} Leaving the Butte they traveled south to Specimen 
spirit of the golden October days, and not a single leaf be | Ridge. No trouble was experienced climbing the ridge, 
torn from the book of our fellowship. and snow shoes were not required, as most of the country 
Wm. B. MERSHON. was bare, with snow only in immense drifts in the hol- 
lows and slopes of the hills to the east. These drifts are 
packed so hard that one can walk over them at any time. 
Following the ridge for a few miles, the scouts soon came 
Editor Forest and Stream: in view of the country across the Yellowstone, around 
In reply to the query of *‘W. E. P.,” I would say that, | Mt. Washburn and Tower Falls, where a great many elk 
from my experience, a 20-bore far surpasses a 10-bore, in | were seen in all the open country, and on the ridge run- 
that it shoots stronger and kills at a greater distance. ning up to the mountain. On Specimen Ridge, as far as 
The gun I have used for the past three years was made | they could see, were bands of elk in every direction, but 
in Belgium about a century ago. It is doublebarreled, | no buffalo nor fresh sign. Arriving at a high point at 
weight 7lbs., 36in., with flint-locks, which I had altered | the head of Amethyst Creek, camp was made for the 
into cap. The only objections I have to the gun is the} night. Having no lodge, a shelter was made of boughs, 
noise arising from loading it, the ramrod being very slen- | and snow banked up fora wind break. A good supply of 
der, and, as in the case with all muzzleloaders, its inabil- | wood made a comfortable camp-fire, as the night was 
ity to go off at critical moments. I loaded rather heavy, | clear. 
and would take my chances at anything thatcame within] The next day was spent looking for the buffalo sup- 
notice in the woods, , ag sed to be somewhere on the Ridge, which was followed 
The shooting ability of the gun was chiefly limited to 


- > sweet potatoes—and such potatoes. We forgave her 
an and forgive her again now for all the tiresome hours 
we were compelled to listen, or rather hear her chatter- 
ing tongue; and the fried sweet potatoes did it. You 
who have never eaten a potato grown in the Creek Nation 
and especially one of Mrs. M.’s frying, are not qualified 
to mention the vegetable. How we did cause everything 
put before us to disappear. The fragrant tobacco makes 
the world look very peaceful to us all; we feed the hungry 
dogs and they go to sleep at once. A turkey is taken to 
Mrs. M. with the request that it be cooked for our to-mor- 
row’s lunch, for we have had one experience with Vanita 
at the dinner hour. We pack everything we can, and 
turn in and sleep the sleep of all good sportsmen under 
similar circumstances. 

After breakfast next morning we finish the packing. 
Brooks shaves himself and has no competitor in the dude 
line. Ilearn this by his completely cutting me out with 
a fair damsel in a a corduroy suit, who fortun- 
ately had an entire seat to herself as we changed that 
night at Monett. Brooks of course could find no other in 
the coach, after I, the only really eligible man in the 
crowd, had been rudely sat down upon by her. 

Brooks leaves us at Springfield to spend a few days in 
his old home at Fort Scott, taking the sorrowful dog Rube. 
We awaken next morning at St. Louis. The boys want 
to spend a day here, and I am in a hurry to be back to a 
business needing my attention. We say good bye, and I 
proceed on my way with the three dogs, and reach home 
in good time the following morning. 

So ends the event of the year, that which we had 
counted upon for weeks and weeks before going, and 
will with pleasant memories look back upon for months, 
and who knows but for years afterward. 

These yearly pilgrimages of the same chosen friends 
and boon companions cannot go on forever. One by one 
time obliterates a dear face or hushes the sunny, cheer- 
ing voice of the best of friends. A thousand and one 
things are possible and some more than probable to pre- 
vent, that will make even the next round-up, on which we 
are already counting, not what the last was. Some may 
be gone, and a pleasure will be blemished with regret. 





SMALL BORES. 
































gray squirrels, and 1 consider a gray squirrel to be as 
tenacious of life and as difficult to bring to bag as any 
game hereabouts. Three years ago I shot twenty-eight 
squirrels and only lost three, and was but few times 
called upon to use the second barrel. It is a curious fact 
that very often a female squirrel will require at least 
three shots to dislodge her, whereas a buck will generally 
tumble at the first barrel. A good deal depends upon 


whether you see the squirrel first or the squirrel sees you. 


He often tumbles to a sudden surprise with more eager- 


ness than if he were all expectant. 

I often used to go out with a 12-bore after partridges, 
with a wind-up at squirrels. The gun was a $150 muzzle 
English, made to order, with very little choke; and I 
have spent many a good half hour sneaking up to get a 
chance to tear the squirrel to pieces, only to see him 
dodge around on the opposite side of the tree and vanish. 
_ I once had two splendid shots at a couple of squirrels 
in oak trees —e* path in the woods, but they van- 
ished quicker than the smoke from the gun. The next 
day while going through the same place with my squirrel 
gun, as I called my 20-bore, I espied a gray in the top of 
an oak, stretched out on a limb, basking in the sun. He 
seemed to recognize me, and could not be prevailed upon 
to sit up for a fair shot, and took great delight in my em- 
en position. The experiences of the previous day 
prevented me from acting rashly. I surrounded the 
enemy, deployed to right and left, advanced and re- 
treated; but without result. Finally I determined to stir 
him up, and at the first shot he left his stronghold and 
tumbled down literally riddled with shot. From that 
moment the gun reached the highest pegs in my estima- 
tion, and has never yet shown in what respect my faith 
was misplaced. 

I am not a bit prejudiced in regard to the gun, as I 
have a fine breechloader which I prize highly; but I 
would readily give way to the 20-bore in a squirrel hunt 
were it not for the fact that my brother last winter blew 
off four inches of the right barrel by reason of a little 
snow in the end, T. POTTER. 


WILLIAMSTOWN, Mass. 


DEER AND Hovunps.—Ellenburgh Center, Clinton 
Count ,.N. Y., March 5.—Editor Forest and Stream: On 
the 2 inst. some hunters drove a young deer out into 
the clearings with hounds and a boy caught the deer, but 
the hound came up and despite the efforts of the boy 
killed the deer. There are no constables near here, and 
that kind of hunting is being done every winter. These 
hunters could be easily stopped by some one in authority, 
but no one has authority. Please inform me to whom to 
g0 with this complaint. It will be soon the time when 
they can go to the yards and crust hunt the deer and ruin 
the sport, now that the deer are quite plenty.—W. G. 
[Peter R. Leonard, of Ogdensburgh, is the State Game 

otector and should be called in to punish the hounders. ] 


Joun G, WorTH, of Cheyenne, Wyoming, advises us 
that he proposes to organize a party of hunters for an 
expedition in the Rocky Mountains, to be guided and 
supplied with transportation facilities by himself. 


up to the head of Chalcedony Creek. A great many elk 
were seen, a few sheep and much old buffalosign. A 
camp was made on the Ridge by a large green pine, a fire 
was built of buffalo chips, of which a great quantity was 


lying around. A comfortable night was passed here b 


having a good supply of pitch pine and chips for fuel. 
Here, as on all the open ridges, there was no snow only 
the drifts. The view was grand from the camp, the 
mountain peaks showing in all directions, with hundreds 
of elk in sight on the open ground over the valley of Soda 


Butte Creek and as far as the eye could reach. 


From this camp the men struck south for Pelican Creek 
and the Yellowstone Lake, crossing the head of Broad 
and Deep creeks, and camped the next night near some 


hot springs on a small tributary of Pelican Creek. More 


snow and timber was encountered this day, and very 
little game was seen after leaving Specimen Ridge. In 


the timber between Deep and Broad creeks the deepest 
snow was found—three feet of settled snow. Several red 
foxes were seen on the Ridge and ducks in all the open 
water. Every running stream was free of ice. In run- 
ning down a long hill to Broad Creek on his snowshoes, 
Wilson lost his hat halfway down, and was going too fast 
to stop, so he concluded to get along without it, and ‘‘gave 
it to the sun and game.” Their camp this night was on 
the edge of heavy green timber, where there was no dry 
wood but limbs, so that a good supply of wood was diffi- 
cult to find. They spent a very disagreeable night, as 
there was snow falling most of the night, a high wind 
blowing, and it was very cold; to add to their discomfort, 
they discovered that most of their dried meat was unfit 
to eat, thus putting them on short allowance. 


In the morning the weather cleared and they struck 
out for Pelican Creek; when they came to the open 
omy: they found a band of fully two hundred elk in 
a small open — and ran up within forty yards of the 
nearest; the elk made for the timber to the right, between 
Pelican Creek and the Yellowstone. The men could 
have run them down on their snowshoes without much 
of an effort and killed them with their snowshoe poles, 
although the snow was but two feet deep in the timber. 
Other large bands were in sight, on the open sidehills 
toward the lake. Inallover five hundred were seen here. 
On Pelican Creek several otter slides were noticed. The 
stock of provisions giving out the scouts decided to cross 
the river and go to the Falls Hotel. Striking the river 
about a mile below the lake they found it open, had to 
follow up the river and shore of the lake almost to the 
mouth of Pelican Creek before they could get out on the 
ice of the lake, where they succeeded in crossing to the 
Cabin point on the west side. They followed down the 
river for a little over a mile and a half to some heavy 
green timber, where they made camp, very near where I 
made one of the camps while out for the FOREST AND 
STREAM a year ago. They saw many ducks in the river, 
and heard birds flying all night. In the morning Wilson 
left his coat as a mark and proof of their having been 
here, for he did not want to pack the coat as the weather 
here was so much warmer. Soon after leaving camp a 
flock of seven.swans were seen in one place. Others 
were seen all along the river, and besides swan there 
were teal, mallards, spoonbills, fish ducks, and many 







others not recognized, in great numbers all the way to 
the Falls in the open water. 

At the Mud Geysers, elk sign was again seen. Taking 
= the ridge from here they reached a high point from 
which less than a mile distant they saw three buffalo, 


; Some other dark objects were seen, but too far off to be 


certain of their nature, but supposed to be buffalo. The 
three buffalo were in Hayden Valley near the edge of 
the timber. This is where objects, supposed to be buffalo, 
were seen by the FOREST AND STREAM Commissioner and 
reported last year. Scattered all over the valley for 
miles elk could be seen in large and small bands. 
After wading Alum Creek, the men followed the wagon 
road to the Falls. They saw one wolverine and several 
otter slides where the animals had been playing on the 
snow banks along the river. 

Through here there was much lynx sign where they 
had hunted for rabbits, and possibly young elk. Foxes and 
their tracks were seen wherever there was any game, 
Only two mountain lion tracks were seen on the trip. Ar- 
riving at the hotel the men made up for their fast. They 
found the ice all gone from the two great Falls, where a 
year ago there were mountains of it. The next day they 
made a short run to Norris. 

Soon after leaving the hotel at the Falls they could see 
elk across the river on the bald hills and in the open 
parks. Also elk sign all around the Falls. 

The next day they left Norris for the Mammoth Hot 
Springs, where they arrived safe, but a little the worse 
for their trip. They saw no game in Swan Lake Basin, 
as there was a snowstorm at the time they crossed it, pre- 
venting their seeing any distance. 

They report seeing in all over three thousand elk—a 
sight which alone would be well worth the trip. 

That they saw but three buffalo is nothing strange, as 
it would be almost impossible to find them in so short a 
time. There being so little snow in the Park this year 
one is not quite sure where to look for them. H, 


WINTER SHOOTING AT MONTAUK. 


FRIEND belonging to the life-saving station at 

Nether Plain, Montauk, writes this: ‘We have had 
not many hard storms this winter, but right cold weather 
and plenty of it. It was very tough work to turn out of 
our warm bed in the station oan at 12 o’clock at night, 
with the mercury nearly down to zero, to go out on our 
patrols; but as that is our business we should not com- 
plain. There has not been much gunning at Montauk the 
past fall and winter, as all the shooting there was for 
coot, off the south side in the ocean surf. There were at 
one time in Great Pond some 4,000 or 5,000 broadbills, but 
they did not make any shooting, as they sat off in the 
middle of the pond and could not be approached.” 

In former years the wildfowl shooting at Great Pond 
was unsurpassed, as the waters were then fresh (before 
the salt tides were admitted), and the abundance of fresh 
grass, valisneria, etc., attracted the geese and other fowl 
there in great numbers. There was then fine shooting 
on the shore between the pond and Peconic Bay, the fowl 
constantly flying too and fro from bay to pond. The 
geese were then collected by thousands, and other fowl 
very plentiful. In the fall season the surrounding grassy 
plains were alive with immense flocks of plover that af- 
forded excellent sport. 

The fowl shooting this winter in Gardiner’s and 
Peconic bays has been unusually good. These bays 
have been frozen over in most places to the depth of 6 or 
8ft., leaving, however, many open places where the fowl, 
such as ecoot, old squaws, sheldrake and whistlers, 
resorted for feed in great numbers. Some of the Green- 
port gunners have killed hundreds of these fowl among 
the open waters and the drift ice. One of them, Mr. W. 
R., killed nearly sixty of them in one day, and hundreds 
during a week. He told us that he paddled out in his 
small skiff in their very midst, and as his boat was con- 
cealed with ice and snow, he was enabled to shoot multi- 
tudes of them as they arose from the water. He says 
that so unsuspicious were the fowl that he could approach 
within an oar’s length of them, and then mee = scare 
them up and shoot as they arose in air. It was good and 
profitable sport, as there was a ready sale for the game. 
It seems strange that these fowl, that usually migrate 
southward on the approach of winter, should linger here 
so long in these icy waters, but such has been the case. 
We do not learn that the quail have suffered much in 
this region during the late severe winter. 

GREENPORT, Long Island, March 5. Isaac MCLELLAN, 


WORCESTER SPORTSMAN’S CLUB. 


r 2 annual meeting of the Worcester Sportsman’s 
Club was held at the library room of Horticultural 

Hall on Wednesday evening, March 7. There were about 
the usual number present, which includes the active 
members of the club, and the utmost harmony prevailed. 
The report of the secretary, E. F. Swan, was a model of 
its kind, showing every detail of the club’s business 
throughout the year. His books and accounts had been 
carefully looked over and approved by the Executive 
Committee, and after the reading of the report the com- 
pliments of the club were expressed by a rousing vote of 
thanks. The report of the Treasurer was also very satis- 
factory, showing a surplus in the treasury of over $400. 
During the fourteen years of the club’s existence there 
has never been an assessment. Whatever the club has 
had in hand, any scheme which required more money 
than was considered expedient to take from the treasury, 
the funds have always been forthcoming by subscription. 
More trap-shooting has been done the past year than in 
any previous year in the history of the club. Witha 
membership of about one hundred and fifty there are 
many who could hardly be called sportsmen and who join 
wholly for the social privileges. There are also a good 
many who are thorough sportsmen who never shoot at 
the trap. Among these there are some who think trap- 
shooting receives rather too much attention to the neglect 
of the more important matter of game and fish protection, 
and it is to be regretted that this feeling is not without 
cause. There is no serious lack of harmony in the club, 
and this latter class have no wish to detract from the 
leasures of trap-shooting so long as the more important 
Cau is not neglected. There is every reason to 
believe that the enforcement of the fish and game laws 
will receive more attention than in the last two years. 
To expedite matters in the election of officers, a commit- 
tee appointed by the chair retired and made up a list 
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which the meeting accepted by electing every candidate 
presented, by ballot, and in every case almost unani- 
mously. Major L. G. White, who has served several 
years as president, declined a re-election. The officers 
elected are: President, Gilbert J. Rugg; First Vice- 
President, A. B. Kinney; Second Vice-President, E. S. 
Knowles; Secretary, E. F. Swan; Treasurer, M. D. Gil- 
man; Executive Committee, E. T. Smith, V. F. Prentice, 
R. L. Golbert, Corren Doane. 

It was voted to hold a tournament on Fast Day, which 
occurs on April 5. E. SPRAGUE KNOWLES. 


WORCESTER, Mass., March &. 


BILLInGs, Mont.—Several gentlemen interested in the 
pursuit of wild game and the strict observance of the 
game laws, have formed the Billings Game Protective 
Association, O. F. Goddard, President, and Chas. Harris, 
Secretary. 


Sea and River Sishing. 


Address all communications to the Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 











All readers who are interested in the protection of the 
Yellowstone National Park, are invited to co-operate with 
this journal in the endeavor to secure needed legislation. 
Petitions will be sent to all who will undertake to have 
them signed and forwarded to Washington. 








FLY-TABLE.TALKS AND NOTES.—I. 


ULIAN HAWTHORNE in recent comments on novel 
ey writing and literature made several suggestions which 
were fascinating to me. I'had many times thought of offer- 
ing to the readers of the FOREST AND STREAM bits of talk 
from the fly-room, extracts from letters relating to flies, 
fishing and kindred topics; but the difficulty in arranging 
all these so that they would hold your interest, the possi- 
bility of the need of giving some urgent reason why I 
should offer them at all, made me hesitate when really 
feeling that many of these letters which I received might 
arouse discussion and create greater knowledge. Haw 
thorne writes: 

If stories were told by word of mouth instead of being written 
in a book, they might (other things being equal) be of purer qual- 
ity, for then a look, a tone, a gesture of the hand, would suffice 
to connect end relate the parts which in writing must be circum- 
stantially specified and explained; the story must be a continu- 
ous web, not a series of impressions flashed disconnectedly upon 
the mind. Insome fortunate themes, in which the soul of the 
idea, as it were, transfigures the body of. it, these connections 
appear slight; and the tact and ingenuity of the writer may render 
them practically inoffensive if not agreeable, but the one “entire 
and perfect chrysolite” still eludes the resources of literary 
chemistry. 

I felt the ‘‘one entire and perfect chrysolite” so unat- 
tainable, and literary chemistry so complicated, that as I 
have said, I hesitated, but I found encouragement in his 
further words, in which he says: 

And yet some alleviation of the difficulty ought to be possible, 
or at least conceivable. [ should be inclined to look for it in the 
direction of 2 more nearly complete sympathy between the 
reader and writer, As matters stand now, the latter places very 
little confidence in the ability of the former to comprehend or 
interpret the significance of what is submitted to him, and there- 
fore he enters into explanations and circumlocutions. The 
reader, on his side, is by long custom so habituated to this con- 
stant assistance from the writer, that as soon as he takes up the 
book he instinctively divests himself of all independent activity, 
and constitutes himself a merely passive recipient of whatever 
treatment is administered to him. He sits still and lets the 
author do all the work; and it is not surprising if a good deal of 
energy has to be wasted in the effort simply to keep the reader 
awake. The mutual relation is a false one, if indeed there can be 
said to be any relation at all. It bears analogy to the attitude 
toward each other of the sexes in certain. barbarous or perverse 
nations, where the women, being treated like imbeciles, evince 
their intelligent aptitude in the only way left to them, to wit, by 
becoming slaves or imbeciles. But such nations fall into decay 
and barrenness, because the man cannot abuse or neglect the 
woman without suffering at least as much asshe does. Intelligent 
and highly civilized communities expect much more of their 
women, and the women invariably prove themselves adequate to 
any demand made upon them. They become the true helpmates 
that their Creator intended them to be, and all goes prosperously 
and merry as a marriage bell. . 

Between the writer and the reader then, a certain marriage of 
the intellectual and sympathetic faculties should always exist. 
The book must be rendered complete not by the writing of it, but 
by the writing assisted by the reading. He must liberate his 
imagination, he must awaken his understanding, he must open 
the fountains of his knowledge and culture. He must feel that 
he shares the responsibility of its truth and excellence, and that 
he, no less than the writer, is liable to blame for its deficiencies. 
If this be recognized then literature will grow to heights un- 
dreamed of. 


Now, is not this a most charming and ingenious sug- 
gestion? I admit, of course, that Julian Hawthorne in- 
tended more and less than we shall avail ourselves of; 
but as a grain of salt hints of the ocean, may we not 
accept the suggestion, if not the whole? I therefore call 
upon you who read, the editor permitting, to fill out 
complete what I offer you; to supply, by imagination, 
discussion and added facts, deficiencies; and as our much 
respected Walton once said, “To invite you to it, Ido 
here promise you that, for my part, I will be as free and 
secu ented, as discretion will warrant me to be with a 
stranger.” 

Is it needful to describe the fly-table? I might do so, 
but the details and surroundings would, perhaps, not be 
interesting; and, if given accurately, you might wonder 
the table is not in better order. Others have hinted that 
to me at times. You might think the little room wherein 
it stands crowded, with the big and little fiy-cases, the 
round table with lamps and books, and the easy chairs, 
which won’t stay out. You would perhaps say, “It is 
not business-like,” and go on to tell me that a room like 
this should be devoted to the work alone, and books, easy 
chairs and visitors should all be forbidden or relegated to 
the adjoining library. Nearly every one who comes to 
the room does say this, so I should not wonder at you for 
saying the same; but if not “business-like,” it is very 
social. 

It is the one place in the house where smoking is 
allowed, being good for the feathers, you know; and I 
have observed that to idle people it is always interesting 
to watch others busily occupied; it provides them with 
entertainment with no personal exertions. So into the 


fly-room come one and another, dragging easy chairs after 
them; staying sometimes totalk, sometimes to read aloud, 
while the regular occupants with busy fingers are quietly 
turning, whirling and looping hooks, feathers, silk and 
tinsel to create the—I think once or twice in my life I 
have heard them called—‘‘feathery lures.” 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


I wish that I’had the talent of a Boswell to record’con- 
versation, and could give you some of the arguments 
touching upon many topics. One or two of the occu- 
pants, and two or three of the frequenters of the fly-room 
have a steadfastness about their own opinions, which 
same they do not hesitate to express. I should like to 
present these opinions to you who read, and let you be 
umpire; some time in the future I may. But just now 
we are snow-bound. Callers are few, and conversation 
lags. 

Looking out you may see only a white expanse of 
snow, such snow as city dwellers can hardly imagine. 
A week ago I crossed Liberty street in New York,wading 
through a mass of gray drift, not thinking much of it, 
except in despair at the dirt, until some one said: 
‘‘Just think of it, all this is snow!” Snow! Snow means 
to me whiteness and glitter piled in masses until one 
almost loses belief that it can ever disappear and uncover 
green fields, golden cowslips and violets blue. Snow, as 
I look out upon it now, is heaped fence high; covers 
every house roof with a thick soft blanket; caps all the 
window frames: is lodged in every notch of the branch- 
ing trees, and whitens each horizontal limb. The short 
trunks of the apple trees are hidden and the branches 
circle and bend till their tips meet the rising mass under- 
neath. Looking further the hills rise still higher, white 
and glistening, immense sugar loaves apparently, but of 
cold instead of sweetness. Behind them and throwing 
them into bold relief are the mountains, blue walls round 
our entire valley. Occasional patches of white here and 
there on the mountains betray the autumn fires; and you 
remember the nights you stood watching them burn. 
Again you hear the rustle of the dry leaves under your 
feet, smell their sweet, moist breath and the delicate, 
far-away smoke; feel the soft wind on your face, and 
look to see it rouse the faint, flickering light to bright, 
darting flames up against the dusk of a murky sky. The 
vagueness of the sky is spaced here and there by the 
mild glow of stars which have lost all their glitter, and 
the moon is warm and red, watching all through a veil, 
instead her usual cold, calm self. Can this be the same 
sky to-day? Only a shade lighter blue than the moun- 
tains: one wide, wide arch [of ‘color, unbroken except by 
the silhouettes of the naked trees. I like better the 
warmth and glow of the autumn night; but the beauty 
of this day is marvellous, the purity of it an appeal. 

The roads are not even lined in any color, they are 
merely a break in the smoothness, tossing up broken 
blocks on either side, and you can look way beyond into 
the fields, seeing the only thing you ever may which 
comes from Heaven and returns unsullied. 

‘The trains are all delayed, but they stillstruggle through 
to us each day, bringing their budgets of letters, which 
are the only break in the monotony of work and reading. 
I propose to give you parts of some of these same letters, 
hoping they may be to you something of the pleasure 
they have been to ourselves. Some of you who read these 
papers will recognize your own words, and I trust you 
will not think it a liberty Iam taking. I would like to 
give your names with the extracts from your letters, I, of 
course, shall not do that without your permission, and to 
obtain it would require much time; but I shall venture to 
offer to other fishermen some of vour ideas, for they are 
many of them too good to be lost, and some of them— 
well, some of them—well, we will let the readers decide 
for us. 

Letters come to me from all parts of the country, giv- 
ing the experience of many men in various sections. I 
fancy this experience may be of interest and benefit to 
others. I hardly know where to begin to select, so will 
take this which came a day or two ago and lies on top of 
the pile, written from Minnesota, which reads: 

“T herewith send you a rude fly. It is the only one of 
the species, dead or alive, that I have any knowledge of. 
During the latter part of last season, while spending a 
few days on a small stream in Wisconsin, I made three 
or four flies something like the one I send to you—I say 
something like it, for I could not make two alike—and 
much to my surprise I caught more trout with them than 
any other fly used. My mode of fishing with this fly was 
by wading down stream, using a long, stiff rod and short 
line; leader and line not more than 5ft. 

“It was not possible to cast on this stream so I simply 
trolled from side to side, much in the same manner as 
bait-fishing is practiced on swift, shallow streams. 

“The materials used in making this fly are Carlisle 
hooks soldered together, silk, gut, horse hair and dental 
rubber, ‘Dam No. 2.’ My idea is to make the body of 
silk and cover it throughout with the flat pieces of gut, 
made in this way they are almost indestructible. 

“T would like to know if something of this kind made 
more artistically will please the trout better than the 
bungling ones used last year. If this specimen suggests 
anything new or of use to you I shall be pleased to know 
that I have contributed something to my fellow anglers.” 

Accompanying this letter was a tiny wooden box, and 
snugly packed in cotton the insect mentioned. The 
wings are of rubber, laid flat over the back, feet of horse 
hair, body wound with gut, double hooks. 

Ihave had many letters of inquiry in times past for 
the best flies and the best methods for these wild Wiscon- 
sin streams, perhaps when all else fails this new creation, 
which is really very attractive. may be ‘‘just the thing,” 
who can tell? 

Looking ~ from the page my eyes fall upon a pack- 
age of older letters which I have placed in a haniie to- 
gether as too good to be lost to sight Here is one from 
a fly-fisherman with many, many years of experience; a 
man who could undoubtedly hold your attention for long 
hours with his knowledge of men and fishing. His letter 
gives the history of a much-used and most admirable 
little fly called the Beaverkill. Iam sure you will be glad 
to read of it and have the record prese: ved, so I will give 
the letter nearly entire: 

“My Dear Orvis—Your kind and pleasant letter of 
the 10th came to hand on the following day. The two 
flies mentioned were not inclosed, hence I cannot express 
any opinion concerning them. 

‘‘The opinion of an angler as to the merits of a fly does 
not amount to much unless founded upon his experience 
in its use. Sometimes I have bought flies new to me 
because they looked ‘taking’ and have found them so; 
but more frequently I have found them ‘no good’. The 
three flies with which I have caught the largest num- 
ber of trout are -_ gray hackle with scarlet body wound 
with silver tinsel, (2d) coachman forjevening fishing, and 
(8d) Beaverkill. The latter fly I introduced and named. 








[Marcu 15, 1888, 





= ‘“‘About forty years ago my first fly-book was filled wi 
English flies of great variety, there being generally = 


three of a kind. Among them was a fly unknown to me 
which I chanced to put on with two others to fish a large 
and beautiful pool under a high fall on Mill Brook, Dela.. 
ware county, N. Y. Within an hour I took upon this fly 
alone from that pool thirty-two trout, averaging from 
four to sixteen ounces each. My two companions, both 
older, better and more experienced anglers, did nothing 
in comparison until I gave each of them one of the two 
remaining flies, when their sport became good. When 
the bout was over the best — of the three flies 
was given to Harry Pritchard with an order to make 
three dozen ‘Beaverkills’ like it. 

‘It has proved an excellent fly; not always the best, but 
more frequently so than any I have used except the gtay- 
hackle. I have used it on all the streams hereabout in 
Massachusetts, Jodn Brown’s Tract, etc., and generally 
with success. A few years ago I was in Pritchard's 
selecting flies. As I was taking from the case and count- 
ing out a dozen or two of the Beaverkills, « gentleman, 
whom Harry introduced to me as Col. , remarked 
to me, ‘I think that the best fly in the world. My cousin 
brought me from London some English flies. This was 
among them. I gave one to Harry, and he has made and 
sold thousands of them.’ I looked smilingly at Harry, 
when he in his slow way said, ‘Colonel, that gentleman 
[pointing to me] was the one that introduced that fly 
more than thirty years ago. He showed me the first one 
I ever saw, and named it. That fly you brought me asa 
sample was made by me, I recognized it in a moment, 
Whether your cousin bought it in London or New York, 
I made the fly.’ The Colonel looked rather crestfallen 
and left. Harry then said, ‘He has been telling that 
story for years. I didn’t undeceive him, because I did 
not care anything about it; but when he told this to you, 
who knew better, [thought I had better tell him the his- 
tory of the fly.’ * * * When I began this I thought 
two pages of note paper would fill the bill. Pardon an 
old man’s garrulity.” 

The preference expressed for the gray-hackle in this 
letter reminds me of what ‘‘Bourgeois” has said of it in 
“The Rod and Line in Colorado Waters,” in relating his 
funny experience in teaching a beginner how to fish with 
a fly. He writes at the end of it: ‘“‘WhenI gave him a 
gray-hackle and told him that was to the trout what 
bread was to civilized man, a staple article of which he 
seldom grew tired, or if he did, to try the brown-hackle, 
which, still like the bread, was a wholesome change; that 
if he could get neither the gray or the brown, then to 
take a ee pull off his legs and wings, and string 
it upon a No. 6 Kirby.” Later he tells us: ‘In the mat- 
ter of hues the taste of the trout must be considered; to 
all else you may consult your own. -It is well to have in 

our fly-books a little of everything, but of gray and 

rown-hackles, as already intimated, coachmen and pro- 
fessors an abundance.” 

There is a temptation to quote further, for was there 
ever a more delicious blending in any book written, of 
sensible fishing tactics, fun, dainty sentiment and droll 

hilosophy. The opening chapter, first published as a 

ittle sketch in a weekly paper, attracted my attention 
and won my hearty interest in its author. He can never 
write anything better than that same chapter, although 
he has written much that is good since. ‘‘A broad river 

with its low-lying south shore heavily timbered and rich 
in early summer verdure; a long bridge with a multitude 
of low stone piers and trestle work at top; in midstream, 
two miles away, the black hull and tall masts of a man- 
o’-war, lying idly; between and beyond, thesmooth bosom 
of the blue expanse dotted with fishing sloops under 
weather-beaten wings, moving lazily hither and yon; to 
the north, but invisible save a straggling outer edge of 
tumble-down houses—a possibility then—now ‘they tell 
me,’ a magnificent city; a decayed wharf with no signs 
of life, and draped in tangled seaweed that came in with 
the last tide, the jagged and blackened piles stand brood- 
ing over the solemn stillness like melancholy sentinels 
sorrowing over a dead ambition. The ripple of the waves 
is a melody and the air is fragrant with a brackish sweet- 


aa 


ness. 


All this is a vision to me, ever since the reading; and the 
‘little fellow, barefoot, coatless and with a ragged straw 
hat who crawls out from one of the center piers of the old 
bridge,” whose story is told, one to pity and to like. You 
read: ‘‘Success will often take an old boy, let alone a young 
one, off his feet; and it sometimes leads to indiscretion 
and results in worse than failure, and again is the corner- 
stone of a noble monument. That boy had fished with 
success off that -~ more than once, but had kept his 
fish-pole and left the evidences of his disobedience at a 
friendly neighbor’s. This day he marched straight home, 
fish-pole and all. The sable ruler of the kitchen con- 
firmed upon sight, the lurking apprehensions that would 
not down in spite of triumph. ‘Ah! honey, whar’s you 
bin dis livelong day? Misg Mary’s gwine to give it to you. 
We's bin a-huntin’ an’ trapsin’ all over dis here town, an’ 
yo’ pa, he was jis gwine.’” 

The home court which followed, the “sable ruler” 
chief witness, the “‘brown eyes which questioned,” and 
the ‘‘gray eyes” which saw and judged, and whose 
owner finally said: ‘‘Hold on, my er: oO not misunder- 
stand; papa will trust you; you shall have the best tackle 
in town.” 

‘*Why do you deal with the boy in this way?” remon- 
strated the mother. 

‘Why? Because I myself was a boy once, and I don’t 
want to forget it.” 

‘‘But the boy drifted with the tide over the Blue Ridge 
and the Alleghenies, and twenty odd years ago he 
anchored in the wilderness, where Denver now stands, to 
surprise you folks from down East.” One of the most 
welcome letters on the ‘“Fly-Table” is from this same 
boy, now so many years older, and in it he writes that 
‘‘some day, perhaps before long, he must come East to 
have a good talk with his friends.” , 

The fly-room doors will open widely to welcome this 
genial fisherman, and to meet him will come another, I 
trust, whose last letter lies in friendliest proximity to his. 
The latter letter s s of many matters interesting to all 
fishermen, of which you may hear more and directly 
from the writer instead of second-hand, but I must take 
a bit of it which refers to another book on fishing and 
camping and its author: : : 

‘‘Had a letter from John Danforth to-day written 1D 
Canada. John walked over the line about thitty miles— 
a bee line, over mountains and through swamps, In 4 
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—in rine and a half hours, including stop for 
snows was to return to Parmacheene the day after 
lunéng to me. I should like to visit his camp in winter. 
= ig now engaged in trapping animals alive to kee 
ol in confinement and study their habits. R. woul 
them "forth and he would like his place. I told Mrs. 


like vat I would like to have R. read Danforth’s book, but 
forgot to give it to her when she was here. Johnisa 


ighty hunter, and knows more of the woods and the 
mw bitants thereof than any manIever met. With it 
all he isa most beautiful companion. When I was there 
fall he and I sat = every night, when we ought to 
have been in bed, smoking and talking until past mid- 


ni ould we had been owls on one of the bending branches 
near that camp-fire, listening to hear those stories! We 
have all heard the fluttering wings of the traditional 
“little bird who told,” whose liking for stray bits of 
gossip has been much indulged; this bird would have had 
something really worth telling. : ; 
Apropos of hunting, the next letter is suggestive, 
written by one who is most successful in both hunting 
and fishing, and who often claims a corner in the fly- 


m: 
md am making my plans to go South this week. I do 
not know where I shall go. Tell R. I have sent 500 shells 
from the Atlantic Ammunition Company, loaded with 
Schultze powder, to Savannah, and expect to do lots of 

uail shooting before I return. I wish the game laws 
permitted me to send some of them North, That Schultze 

wder is great. No smoke, and cracks like a rifle, but 
needs a good gun to shoot it in.” 

Perhaps a future letter will tell us of his luck with the 

uail. Reckless riding, gun and a small ‘‘darky” combi- 
nation last year put a sudden stop to the quail shooting 
with a broken arm. May he be spared all such this year; 
but is the powder which demands ‘‘a good gun to shoot it 
in” and ‘‘cracks like a rifle” wholly safe? 

‘Down South” recalls a letter from North Carolina, 
which shows that the civilized races do not monopolize 
attificial flies. ‘*Veritas,” in his delightful paper in the 
FOREST AND STREAM of Feb. 11, makes one a little bashful 
about even mentioning any improvements in angling im- 
plements, but surely he will permit me to tell of those 
which the ‘‘simple red man” has found effectual. 

“Last winter I wrote you from our factory, Reidsville, 

N. C., ordering two dozen No. 8 Sproat hooks, to use in 
making some North Carolina Indian flies or hackles, and 
in sending them, you sent an extra hook and requested 
me to send to you a sample, but not having the material 
(deer skin) then did not make them. I procured some a 
day or two since and now send to you two specimens 
which you will see are reversed hackles, made by cutting 
narrow strips of skin with the hair left on, and wrapping 
the same around the hook a few times, and tieing well at 
each end. The Indians tie them to perfection and use 
some sort of cement or varnish making ae the 
thread. They use various colors and lengths of hair from 
different skins, but usually rather stiff hair and preferred 
from the deer’s legs. They often cut the hair off and use 
it without the skin, but the flies made in this way are not 
asdurable. Feathers are occasionally used in the same 
way. 
“The effect of this reversed method is very perceptible 
in swift water. Every little move in drawing back as it 
floats down gives it the appearance of a live worm trying 
to get out of the water. It does not amount to much 
with the feathers, as they have no worm or caterpillar ap- 
pearance. In addition to this form I send you, they some- 
times use three or more stiff hairs running down over 
the curve of the hook 4in. or more long, to reproduce the 
feelers on the caterpillar’s head. Theadvantage of twist- 
ing the skin around the hook is to give it a sort of turn- 
ing motion in the water as the current strikes it. 

“IT send you specimens of hair on the skin, trim the skin 
down thin, soak well in warm water, and then stretch it 
thoroughly and cut it in strips to suit.” 

Accompanying the letter were the pieces of deer skin 
and specimens of the flies described. Are they not re- 
lated to the much recommended *‘fluttering fly”? 

C. F. ORvIis. 


TROUT FISHING AT LAKE BATISCAN. 


Aver 15, 1887, by the express train of the Quebec 
and Lake St. John Railroad, from St. Raymond, 
our party, consisting of Messrs. E. A. Panet, N. P., Wm. 

mers, my brother Arthur, and myself, left on our long 
contemplated excursion to that unknown lake called the 

“Big Batiscan,” (a smaller lake in the vicinity is called 
the “Little Batiscan’”). We had with us four capital 
guides, and all the supplies true sportsmen care about 
encumbering themselves with on such a journey. 

Big Lake Batiscan was not hitherto known to have 
been visited by white men during the summer months; 
but, in winter on snowshoes, trappers and explorers had 
done so on a few occasions; and reported on the beauty 
of its surroundings, and the enormous size of its trout. 
The leader of our party was that brave sportsman and 
esteemed gentleman, Mr. Panet, of St. Raymond, before 
mentioned. He proved equal to the occasion, the back- 
bone and main spring of the expedition in all the trials 
that beset our paths. Our four guides consisted of 
French-Canadian trappers, the principal being Jean 
Morasse, of St. Raymond, so well known, who has 
tramped every foot of this Province with Jos. Bureau, 
an explorer in the employ of the Dominion Government. 
Although 62 years of age, he is as active as a much 
younger man. The manner in which he handled the 
canoes, poling up and running the rapids, was the admir- 
ation of all, and his cooking never to be forgotten. The 
pea and bean soups he put before us at our mid-day 
meale, always teand us loud in expressions of praise, he 
certainly possessed wonderful skill in satisfying the 
appetites of as ravenous a lot of tramps as ever food 
tempted. Next came Bernard Marasse, a perfect Her- 
cules at carrying a heavy load over aportage. The other 
two men, Moise and Alexis Noels, were as good men in 
canoes as ever handled a paddle. For our party of eight 
we had provided two strong birch bark canoes to carry 
us, with about 1,000lbs. of ba gage and provisions. 

We left St. Raymond on Monday evening by the 7:30 
train of the Quebec & Lake St. John R. R., having been 
avored by a glorious send off by about twenty-five or 
thirty of the fair ladies and a few gentlemen friends. 
Parting from this charming gathering, we felt that we 
were leaving the “girls we i L 
bong has it, and this feeling haunted us till we reached 


ove behind us,” as the old! 


Riviére Pierre, when we realized the fact that we must 

begin work in earnest by removing our outfit from off the 
| regular passenger train, which went no further, and take 
j the construction cars (belonging to Mr. Beemer), for the 

rest of the journey by rail. After having transferred our 
baggage and 2 tiger from one car to the other, the 
men proceeded to put in a box car our canoes, one of 
which, about 22ft. long and prized very much, they tried 
to shove in through a side door, but its length caused 
considerable difficulty, and to our dismay we found that 
it had been so much injured as to be unfit for use. This 
was really vexatious, until we found we could replace it 
by another at Beaudet Station, where we were to leave 
the railroad, and at 11:30 that night we reached this 
point. After carefully stowing away all our effects we 
stretched ourselves on the bare floor of the depot, there 
merely a log hut, and were soon enjoying our first night’s 
rest. 


Early next morning we were up, breakfasted, and then 
set to work making up the packs that each was to carry 
over the many portages we were to encounter. All 
being ready we carried the bundles to the edge of the 
Batiscan River, loaded our canoes, and, with a hearty 
cheer, shoved off from the shore and began paddling, 
keeping time to the cheerful voyageurs’ song, all joining 
in the chorus in a manner to make the woods echo our 
voices. We proceeded in the following order: E. A. 
Panet and A. Van Felson, in one canoe, with the Marasses 
and half the baggage. Wm. Demers and myself, the 
other two men and remaining baggage in the other. 
Having paddled up the river about one hour we came to 
the first portage, which was about one mile long. Each 
having shouldered his sere followed our leader in Indian 
file; an occasional obstruction brought some of us 
tumbling down amid the roars of laughter of those more 
fortunate ones, who would then lend a kindly hand, lift 
up the fallen, and, with the best foot forward, the path 
would be resumed. 

At the end of this portage the canoes were again en- 
tered, and paddling another mile and a half found us at 
the Forks, a juncture of the Batiscan and Lightning 
rivers. Heading our canoes up the latter stream we soon 
came to the first rapids, when poling was begun in earnest. 
At the head of these rapids another portage was soon 
made, and a short distance further up we came to the 
third, and having gone over this we felt as hungry as 
wolves, it being mid-day. Our cook prepared a delicious 
meal with a quantity of trout caught in a few minutes’ 
time, near at hand. The whole party were in joyful 
spirits until it was discovered that in our haste we had 
unfortunately left one of our principal bundles behind at 
the second portage, and it must be sent for. This 
detained us about four hours, when we made another 
start, poling up three more rough rapids and then met 
less current, when paddles were again used. Our leader 
and men pushed to the next portage to prepare camp for 
the night, for there we intended resting from our labors, 
delighted with the beautiful scenery we had met and 
fully enjoying our first day’s outing. The canoe con- 
ducted by my men was headed for the shore on the way, 
much to my surprise, and I asked them to hurry on and 
round a point instead of landing, but they kept on in the 
same direction till suddenly stopping they pointed out to 
us a small stream of cold spring water running from the 
mountain side into the river, and told us to try a cast in 
the 1 before us. This we readily did. and as soon as 
the flies touched water the pool seemed alive with trout, 
eager for the dainty morsel, and we hauled them out one 
and two at atime as fast as we could cast, and Demers 
and I yelled with delight over the sport. Fish weighing 
from one to three pounds, and one big fellow gave such 

: a tug that my casting line was gone like a flash through 
the water, having given away at the upper loop. This 
was soon remedied by replacing it with another, and I 
was again in full play until roused from the sport by our 
friends ahead, who had set up camp and were lustily 
hailing us to come to supper since ten minutes or more, 
but we were so taken up with success landing trout that 
we were oblivious toall else, and their yells had not pene- 
trated our ears. When we reached camp and displayed 
our catch they shouted with joy over the numbers we 
had captured in less than half an hour. We cooked all 
we could eat that evening and left plenty for next morn- 
ing’s breakfast, and salted down a quantity to pick up 
and carry home with us on our way back. 

We were up bright and early the next morning and 
soon in our canoes again, poling up some heavy rapids 
till we reached the first falls of the river, which are about 
thirty-five feet high, where I ag we should have 
aun difficult portage over the hills; but we undertook 
and succeeded in crawling over the smooth rocks, and 
gradually came to the top. Again taking to our canoes, 
we pushed on through one difficulty, then another, and 
camped half way through a long portage at 7 o’clock that 
evening. One of our men (Bernard) having become ill 
and unable to go any further, we were sufficiently tired 
with our day’s work to accept any excuse for a halt. We 
all enjoyed a hearty snpper, partly on canned corned beef 
left over from a former meal. Soon after I experienced 
a sensation of distress and sickness which I could not 
account for, and after a night of unrest awoke so weak 
and in pain as to be unable to stand; two of the men also 
complained of feeling unwell, but it sooner left them 
than it did me, and during the whole day I was unable 
to do any share of work, and required the assistance of 
my friends, who were exceedingly kind to help me on. 
At one part of the journey they carried me over a long 
portage. Bernard, having fully recovered from his ill- 

; ness, was as lively as ever, and after I had drank some 

| strong warm tea I began to feel better. Being assured that 
each portage or rapid was the last, I took courage and 
would not give up, but this story was made up for the 

urpose, as we encountered fifteen more before the finish. 

My own and the men’s illness was due to our having eaten 

corned beef which had been opened the day before, and 

/ some of it left in the can. This should never be done, in 

| hot weather particularly, for the canned articles, whether 

meat or vegetables, rapidly decompose after being ex- 

posed to the air, and become very unwholesome, if not 
isonous. 

At night we camped on an island, where we all thor- 
oughly enjoyed a welcome sleep. Next morning we 

' awakened, every one himself —_ and eager to reach 
| our destination. Two hours’ toil over rapids brought us 
to the end of our journey, where we found a log hut 
erected by, Jean Marasse, last winter, for the lesseeof the 
lake, A. L, Light, Esq., C. E., of Quebec, Westruck our 








tent alongside it, and after a hearty dinner started to ex- 
plore the big lake Batiscan. 


What a grand sight opened out before us! At one 
glance the lake in its full extent could be seen, it bein 
about nine miles long, and said to be thirty miles around, 
being a beautiful sheet of water, unbroken by islands or 
other obstructions. It is bound on one side by high 
mountains, resembling those of the Saguenay, appearing 
like bare rock, while on the other side they have a 
gradual slope to the water's edge, and are quite a contrast 
to the others, and are covered with trees, such as elm, 
birch, mountain ash, etc. I wish I could color in words 
the beauties of this grand scenery. As soon as we had 
recovered from this spell of admiration, which our first 
view of the lake and surroundings had created, we put 
our rods together, jumped into the canoes and began 
casting our most taking flies around the borders of the 
lake, and were rewarded by capturing many beautiful 
trout about 15in. in length; but these did not satisfy our 
ideas of what we should catch in a lake renowned for its 
big fish, and knowing that the water was exceedingly 
deep and that large trout are found therein, we decided 
to try the artificial minnows we had provided ourselves 
with. Attaching one to the end of our lines, weighed 
down by heavy sinkers, below the minnows, we allowed 
it to touch bottom, the canoes were slowly paddled on 
and the lines made to quietly rise and fall 2 or 3ft. This 
trolling proved a perfect success, for first one then an- 
other of the party would shout out, ‘“‘I havea beauty!” 
‘‘a monster!!” ‘‘a young whale!!!” as each magnificent 
fish was hauled ag dropped into the canoes. 

Two of them 8lbs. each; six or seven nearly lbs. each 
and many 4 to 6lbs. Fifteen of the large ones weighing 
85lbs., or an average weight of 5%lbs. each, all being 
speckled trout, beautiful in shape and color, the true 
Salmo fontinalis. It is reported that no other fish than 
trout are found in the lakes above the falls I have before 
mentioned. For four days we enjoyed the unequaled 
fishing of the lake and the River Moise emptying into it. 
Fly-fishing in any lake is seldom successful in the 
months of July and August, and we therefore entered the 
River Moise and paddled up its comparatively placid 
waters for about five miles. This river was teeming with 
trout, which in its clear water we could see darting ahead 
or off from the sides of our canoes in every direction. 
We caught them wherever we tried a cast in such num- 
bers and greatly enjoyed our success. We soon found 
our canoes literally filled with trout from 12 to 18in. long, 
and one of these weighing but 2lbs. would struggle 
harder than a five-pounder caught in the lake. 

Thoroughly tired out from casting we decided to return 
to camp early. After landing our fish and laying them 
on the moss the sight was one our party can never 
forget and we decided that such sport should satisfy the 
most ardent fisherman and it would be asin to kill any 
more. Therefore the next morning we packed up our 
traps, and with a parting look at the charming scenery 
of the lake we gave three hearty cheers and a tiger for 
Big Lake Batiscan and began our journey homeward. 

I must mention that we so enjoyed the fishing that we 
did not unstrap our guns, e saw numerous birds of 
several species from the — eagle to the bush war- 
blers, and several kinds of ducks which breed near this 
lake. Onshore our guides pointed out the tracks of such 
animals as the moose, caribou, bear, otters, beaver, fox, 
mink, and other quadrupeds. On the borders of the lake 
were varieties of the most beautiful wild flowers I have 
ever seen, greatly adding to the charm of the scenery, 
one would fancy they were placed there for that purpose. 

We were somewhat anxious to know how our canoes, 
after the rough usage over so many portages, would stand 
the strain of shooting through the rapids, but they proved 
equal to the occasion, being beautifully handled by our 
guides who steered them through the intricate channels, 
often twisting like huge snakes around boulders or other 
obstructions to our admiration, as we scrambled down 
the path over slippery rocks on the edge of the stream. 
Our friend Demers, who was decidedly the best dressed 
of the party as far as neatness in clothing was concerned, 
got a ducking here which soon took the starch out of his 
linen and left the rest of his suit in no better condition 
than those of his companions, who delighted in the com- 
fort of dilapidated clothing. They also came in for their 
share of wettings, all joining in hearty roars of laughter 
at mishaps which had no evil results. 

The first night we camped at the Big Falls, which are 
said to bear a striking resemblance to the well-known 
Nippegan Falls. The next day’s journey was similar in 
events to the first, and I must say. judging from the 
rapidity with which we sped along, the stream well de- 
serves its name of the Lightning River. About noon we 
reached the landing at Beaudet Station, on the Lake St. 
John Railroad, and soon transported our canoes, luggage 
and boxes of fish, intended for our friends, to the car 
which was to carry us to our destination, the romantic 
village of St. Raymond, to be welcomed back to the 
charming girls and friends we left behind us, and whom 
we were anxious to see again and proudly display to them 
the trophies of our trip. While stopping over at Beaudet 
Station we were much amused at an exhibition made by 
aman named Peticlere, who has succeeded in taming a 
number of fish of the chubfamily, who came to him when 
he showed himself on the banks of the river, feed out of 
his hands, and even allow him to take them out of the 
water and pet them as you would a bird. They certainly 
know him, as they will not approach others. We left 
Beaudet Station at 5 P. M. and arrived at Riviére Pierre, 
where we were to pass the night, at about 7 P. M. Upon 
our arrival we presented a sorry spectacle; a razor had not 
glided over our faces for ten days, and we were covered 
with an undergrowth of beard of all colors and shades. 

We slept that night in the hospital, a large room taking 
its name from its resemblance to a dormitory, accommo- 
dating some twenty or thirty travelers or regular 
boarders employed on the construction of the railroad. 

The next morning we took the train for home, which 
we reached in good time, and were heartily welcomed 
by the loved ones and our friends, among whom we dis- 
tributed about 150 dozens of trout, the remains of what 
we had caught on our two days’ trip, after consuming 
several dozens each day among our party of eight 
hungry men. We met with every possible courtesy from 
the manager and and employees of the road, who are 
true friends of the sporting fraternity and greatly assist 
in making such excursions as ours successful and anxious 
to be repeated. GEO. VAN FELSON, 


QUEBEC, Canada, 
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IN THE LAND OF THE MICMACS.—V. 


[Continued from Page 68]. 


HEN Sebatis had disappeared in the bushes we re- 

sumed our pipes, listening to Davey, who kept up 

a constant rattle of humorous comments on the Indian 

until he had completed the task of dish washing; then, 
taking up the axe, he wandered off. 

We next visited the falls on the North Branch, and 
spent some time admiring the rocky chasms down which 
the water tumbled before spreading out into a round 
dark basin, over which masses of foam floated, circling 
hither and thither on their endless journey. Here, too, 
we caught some fine sea trout, which Phil promised to 
have prepared and smoked according tosome new receipt 
of untold virtues, procured from an ‘old hand” on the 
Restigouche. Around the base of the cliffs we found 
large quantities of wild red currants, their vines trailing 
over the stones, and clusters of fruit hanging in graceful 
racemes, painting the dark rocks beneath. Cookey was 
set to picking at once, and soon had a two-quart dipper 
filled, which we boiled for a few minutes in just a little 
water, and then pressed out the juice. This was mixed 
with some sugar and bits of lemon peel, bottled, and 
packed away in the damp cool sand under bushes near 
the water’s edge. It was intended toserve as a substitute 
for lemons, the stock of which was about gone; and when 
tried in the evening was excellent, one tablespoonful of 
the rich syrup in a glass of water making a delicious 
lemonade, scarcely to be distinguished from the real arti- 
cle except by the color. Currant picking and syrup 
making became henceforth quite an industry. 

The sky becoming overcast about 4 P. M., big Peter 
advised us to try the pool as the fish would likely rise 
well. We did so and continued whipping its broad sur- 
face until half past six, when our catch numbered but 
two—an 8-pounder by Walter and one 104 pounds by 
James. The salmon were either getting scarce or lazy. 

Returning to tent, Cookey was nowhere to be found, 
but Louis informed us he had gone away about haif an 
hour before to the North Falls Basin to fish. 

“To fish! Louis,” repeated Phil with a puzzled look, as 
his eye noted all the spare rods still on the pole-supports 
of the tent, ‘‘What on earth is he fishing with ?” 

“Cuttum birch pole dis morn’ berry long, den gettum 
cod hook mine all same’s me usum for gaff, puttum on 
piece trout for bait, an’ him go ’way.” 

‘‘Did he tie the hook to the end of the pole, Louis ?” 

“O, no, brudder, me showum put on line an’ all.” 

‘*But what did he use for a line?” 

‘Dat big string you hangum shirt on.” 

‘Sure enough, boys,” remarked James, laughing and 
looking at the two stakes, ‘‘The little cod line’s gone; 
Cookey’s first fish is bound to come out.” 

Away we all hied to the falls to witness Davey’s ama- 
teur performance with this rude tackle. Evidently he 
was bent on showing us what his theory of ‘‘no foolin’ 
wid a fish” after it was hooked meant, if he could only 
induce one to snap at a mouthful of iron and bait. We 
soon descried him standing on a projecting ledge with an 


enormous wattle in his hands and locking intently into 
the pool. Presently he sprang back, raised the sapling 
high into the air, and tugged and pulled fiercely. Then 
we ran toward him, more interested than amused, for 


that must be a whale surely to withstand such force. 
James shouted at the top of his voice: 

‘‘Hallo! what have you there ?” 

Davey raised his head for a moment in the direction of 
the sound, but upon seeing us turned quickly, and with 


the wattle across one shoulder, began climbing up the 
slope, determined to prove he could fetch him out of that 


without any help from us. By this time we had reached 
the ledge and observed a black object slowly rising above 
the surface, which in another moment was seen to bea 


portion of the trunk of a tree with several long knots or 
parts of branches and the line twisted around one of 


them. 

‘*Easy, easy, Davey, here he comes; look! look!” 
shouted Walter. 

The excited angler glanced over his shoulder into the 
pool, but immediately exclaimed: 

“‘B’ the howly saints! black, and wid horns!” and then 
making a savage pull, the cord parted and down he went 


among the stones and scrub. Back sprang the line into 
the water, the black monster sinking slowly and com- 


pletely disappearing, as Davey regained his feet and 
reached the ledge. 

‘**Bad cess t’ m’ luck! It’s too bad t’ lose the father uv 
*em all!” said he with some feeling, gazing at the spot 
where the giant fish had disappeared. 


‘‘What did you hook, Davey?” inquired Phil, looking 


as sober as possible. 

‘“‘What wus it?’ replied he somewhat indignantly, 
“None uv yer skippin’ runts, sur, as play wid feathers 
un floies at the top uv the wathur, but a reg’lar solloka- 
dowser frum the bottom. I knows where t’ find ’em,” 
with a shake of the head. 

“Your line wasn’t strong enough, Davey, you must try 
him to-morrow again,” remarked Walter. 

“That I wull, sur, un wid a sthring he’ll not fool wid, 
aythur.” 

We thought it best to throw as little light as possible on 
the subject, leaving to Cookey perfect freedom of acting 
on his own opinions, and were just about starting to 
return when we saw Sak approaching hurriedly. He 
told us a dugout canoe was coming up and would 
presently be at the landing. The craft was soon seen 
close under the shore a short distance below, guided by 
two men, and looking through Walter’s glass Sak thought 
the tall one in the stern was Ben Scrogg, the worst 
poacher in the country; the other, Jim Kitts, a ‘‘silent” 
partner in the business. Fearing our appearance might 
cause them to suspect danger ahead and turn back, we 
concealed ourselves behind some bushes, and in our object 
were specially favored by the fact that the Indians had 
already carried up and arranged the canoes around their 
fire-place to sleep under, for it was beginning to threaten 
rain, besides in Davey’s absence no fire had been lighted. 
Thus all was still and natural. 

On came the poachers straight for the little sand beach, 
but just as the canoe grated on the shore Sak stepped 
down and accosted the new arrivals, while the whole of 
us moved into view on the terrace above. 

‘*Hullo, brudder Scrogg,” said he with a smile, ‘‘me no 
spec ,focum you up here. Havum hard time polum 
8 ” 

“Sorter tough, Sak,” replied the tall, lank chap, 





juice, which he frequently did, into t 
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evidently surprised but trying to appear calm, as he 
step toward the bow, throwing a blanket over a box 
on the way; ‘‘but what yer doin’ up here? there’s a hull 
army o’ yes,” casting a glance at the party above. 

‘“‘Genelmen catchum salmon; me an’ udder Injuns 
fetchum in t’ree canoe.” 

‘‘Ah! cur’us we heared nothin’ ’bout yer bein’ head 0’ 
us,” observed the long individual, stepping out and shak- 
ing hands with Sak, ‘‘but come ter think on’t we wus a- 
worryin’ our lives out ter git up afore the water ’ud fall, 
ter look up a chance fur logs on Libbey’s Bruck, so hedn’t 
time ter quire along ‘bout ennythin’. Yer fine an odd 
fish ur two here, I s’pose?” 

“‘O, lots,” with a wave of the hand toward the pool, 
‘jes full, all same’s one eel pot.” ‘ 

“Yer don’t say so! Well, come ter think on’t, Jim 
ruther ’spected it, didn’t yer, Jim?” 

**Ruther,” grunted the silent partner, sitting on the 
bowboard with head bent down, watching the faint 
wavelets playing with the sand. 

‘‘Ketched menny?” queried Scrogg with an air of 
interest. 

‘Two times,” replied the Micmac, spreading out both 
hands. 

Yer don’t say so! Twenty! Gosh, Jim, this is cur’us, 
aint it?” then in a careless manner, ‘‘but it’s no odds t’ us 
if the river’s full, we aint on sich bissness. Who be the 


gentleman comin’ down?” referring to James approach- 


ing them from the bank. In the friendly, whole-souled 
manner for which he is noted, the latter quieted the 
stranger, and soon they were seated side by side on the 
bow of the dugout, engaged in conversation, Kitts hav- 
ing exchanged his late resting place for a softer one in 


the sand, where he was silently amusing himself strain- 


ing the latter through his hands, and erecting miniature 


pyramids in the manner of boys. After attempting in 


vain to get a remark from the mute mound builder, Sak 
withdrew and rejoined the rest of the party above. 
‘*‘Who are the beggars, Sak?” inquired Walter. 
‘‘All sames, me ’spose, Ben Scrogg an’ Jim Kitts.” 
‘‘Where are they going?” some one added. 


*‘O, huntum lumber chance, him say; but gottum big 


box pork an’ beans all same,” and the speaker indulged 
. . ’ 
in a broad grin. 


“OQ, yes, we remember your story, the excuses these 
poachers make. Will you not take us down and intro- 
duce us?’ added Walter, quick to perceive a means of 


taking some fun out of the event. 
‘*What you mean by dat, brudder?” 
‘You know their names?” alluding to the stranger. 


‘“Sartin, Ben Scrogg, Jim Kitts, same’s me sayum 


*fore.” 


‘Well, can’t you say ‘Mr. Scrogg I’ve much pleasure 


in introducing Mr. Miller’?” 
‘*What good for all dat pow-wow?” 


‘‘Why, then we shake hands and talk like friends. All 


white men do it.” 
‘Why for you no talkum all same, no pow-wow?” 


“They're strangers, we don’t know them, won’t talk to 


them, they are no friends of ours. See?” 
‘Berry well, me doum all same. How dat pow-wow, 
once more?” 


Walter repeated the form of introduction, but the Mic- 
mac’s simple nature and common sense had perforce 
dwelt on the reasons advanced for the ceremony, getting 
them mixed up with the verbal presentation; so that 
when we had halted in silence two or three paces from 
James and Scrogg, Sak, standing between us, addressed 


the latter thus: 


‘‘Brudder Scrogg, you one stranger, you no friend to 
white man here, white man no wantum talk with you, 
Mr. Miller no wantum talk with you, an’ brudder Scrogg 
dis Mr. Miller all same,” extending his hand in the direc- 
tion of Walter, ‘‘an’ dis pow-wow big fun for me,” and 
stepping backward, fell over the mound builder into the 


water. 


In spite of the bewildered looks of Scrogg, we laughed 


heartily at Sak’s performance and its unpleasant ending, 
so that the mute object on the sand actually looked u 
for a moment, but dropping its head again, went on wit 


its favorite pastime. Advancing to Scrogg we shook 
hands heartily, welcoming him to North Branch, and to 
the hospitality of our board, expressing the hope he would 
remain with us the whole of the next day, as we pur- 
posed leaving the morning after. He was afraid he 


couldn't, had to hurry up to the mouth of Libby’s Brook, 


four miles further, and set out on a lumber exploration 
across the country. He had expected to make the mouth 
that night, but feared he couldn’t, as it was getting late 
and looked like rain. Inviting him to our tent, we re- 
galed him after the custom of the country, and he was 
just beginning to find a fluent tongue, when Cookey an- 
nounced supper, to which he went after a flood of excuses 
and apologies about his appearance. But no efforts of 
ours could induce Kitts to leave the sand or extract any- 


thing from him but an occasional ‘‘no” pitched in a high 
key and accompanied by an emphasizing shake of the 
head. Evidently his business was to keep that box in 
sight, obeying no doubt the well-understood wishes of 
the boss, who, however, went so far as to apologize for 
this apparent lack of courtesy by saying, ‘‘He’s an odd 
critter, that air feller, seems born on pupus ter mope 
roun’ an’ keep ‘is mouth shet, an’ hang as clus t’ the craft 
as a woodchuck t’ ’is hole or a porkapine t’ the bark o’ a 
tree. Half ‘sleep he is mos’ al’ays, night an’ day jes the 
same; never eats a a meal, but keeps a-gnawin’ at 
somethin’ old or hard as no one else will tetch; ’pears t’ 
have an idea ’twas never ‘tended for ’im t’ talk an’ eat an’ 
sleep like other folks—cur’us critter, past all ’countin’ for, 
but a reg’lar buster in the woods, keeps the trail like a 
hungry dog.” 

By the time tea was over, Scrogg was in very good 
humor, and readily yielded to our wishes to remain all 
night at North Branch. Calling Kitts, he gave directions 
about putting up a blanket ‘lean-to,” and storing the 
traps and grub on the opposite side of our camp-fire, and 
that mute worthy performed his task with all the care 
and promptness of one whose only wish and hopes were 
to please his master. 

s darkness closed in and the camp-fires burned up 
brightly, our new-comer became exceedingly loquacious, 
and, seated in our midst, spun story after story of his 
many adventures and hair-breadth escapes in the wilder- 
ness. His style was uliar. He never paused for a 
word, never hesitated at the end of a sentence, never 
made the least stop except when he —— tobacco 
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Gove coals, and then he gazed in silence at the fadin, 
lackness, as if at some prophetic charm of life, resune 
ing the narrative when it had completely disappeareg. — 

On one occasion, after watching the effect of a well 
directed stream for some time, he suddenly straightened 
himself up as if the dying shadow had touched some corq 
of interest, and looking across the fire and beneath the 
‘‘lean-to” he inquired: ‘*Where is that critter Jim?” then 
calmly, ‘‘I thought he wus ’sleep by this time, but come 
ter think on’t the cur’us cuss hardly ever sleeps enp 
‘cept when _uther folks hev lied down, an’ never scasely 
till the fire dies down too, an’ all’s dark’s Egypt an’ nothiy’ 
kin see whare he is, jes like an owl, mera fond 0’ the 
dark, ten t’ one he’s a mopin’ ’bout that craft, keepin’ way 
out o’ sight. Jim! Jim!” Presently a croaking ‘“yah» 
sounded in the darkness and the singular fellow Made 
his appearance. 

“Hev ye done ennythin with that air box, Jim?” 

‘‘Nah,” replied the “silent” partner, edging out of sight 
behind the ‘‘lean-to.” 

“Come ter think on’t, genelmen, we've a lot 0’ pork an’ 
beans in a box thare, an bears is turribly fond o’ em, an’ 
come ’casion’ly out on this here pint at night, p'tickly o 
dark, rainy nights, ter nose roun’ after berries an’ fish 
bones an’ toads an’ pismires an’ sich cultch when a_ pus. 
son’s sleepin’ an’ kint tend to em, so Jim ye orter take it 
over t’ the rocky pint t’other side whare it'll be safe, cause 
nothin’ ever comes thare ‘cept ter die or ter run away 
quicker’n lightnin’ when he fines out he is thare, an’ we'ye 
got some turrible work ahead up to Libbey’s Bruck an’ 
kint ford to lose eny, will want it all an’ more too.” 

‘‘Don’t take all that trouble, Mr. Scrogg.” urged Walter, 
‘*put it into our tent, it will be perfectly safe there.” 

O thankee, the cussed bears might go a nosin’ roun’ an’ 
tear yer tent or frighten ye, an’ Jim’s well ’quented with 
the pint an’ ud sooner be alone in the dark, gled ter git q 
chance ter git away from the noise an’ glare o’ the fire, 
so ye hed better take it acrost an’ put it under the Dismel 
aot whare nothin’ ever comes, not even a bit o’ day- 

ight.” A 

Away went this passive, servile morsel of humanity 
into the darkness, and shortly the low sound of a pole 
being cautiously handled reached our ears. We heard it 
on the opposite side, just abreast us, and Scrogg remarked 
carelessly that he was in the right place; but a few min- 
utes later a faint noise was wafted to us from some dis- 
tance down river. Scrogg coughed and glanced around, 
He easily satisfied himself that we too had heard it. 

Having hidden the object of his master’s uneasiness 
somewhere among the rocks and scrub a long distance 
trom ‘‘Dismel Ledge,” Kitts returned at the end of a half 
hour, and in obedience to the call of Scrogg, emerged 
out of the darkness and stood partly concealed by the 
‘“lean-to.” 

‘‘Whare did yer put the box, on the p’int jes crost 
here, Jim?” é 

“Yah,” came over the fire. 

“That’s the place,” added Scrogg, with much apparent 
satisfaction at having obtained such valuable informa- 
tion, ‘but what took yer down so far? Wus it ter git 
that pole we seen lyin’ acrost thare on the stuns as we 
come up to-day?” The latter question was hurried so 
quickly on the heels of the former as to give Kitts no 
time to answer the first. 

‘‘Yah,” answered the laconic Jim, disappearing entirely 
behind the blanket. 

‘“‘T ’spose yer didn’t bring it ‘long; foun’ it crooked or 
cracked or broke or somethin’? 

“Nah,” replied the blanket. 

‘Mos’ ginrally the case,” continued Scrogg, with a 

rofound air; ‘‘when a pole gits away on this here stream 
it isn’t wuth a cuss, an’ ye orter hev knowed that long 
*go an’ saved yerself the trouble; Ised as much when I 
seed it, didn’t I?” 

‘“‘Yah,” returned the weather side of the ‘‘lean-to.” 

Thinking he had thrown inquisitive and suspicious 
people off the track of the mysterious box, Scrogg re- 
sumed his narrative: 

‘*Yes, they is a ketchin an a killin’ o’ the salmon young 
an’ old as fast’s they kin, but how’s they goin’ ter hang 
out? Jessee down the river an’ bay what’s a goin’ on, 
frum Skimminac P’int t’ Chatham’s, ’bout forty mile, an’ 
both shores jis kivered with nets, a reachin’ out half a 
mile or more with all kinds o’ dum contraptions hooked 
on to both sides ter confuse an’ tangle an’ drownd the 
poor cusses when they is a feelin’ ter git roun’, pouns an’ 
triangles an’ dens so’s yer cudn’t count ’em, one inside 
t’other an’ t’other inside nex’ one, an’ so on t’ the end 0’ 
the chapter. They look like some tarnal varmint, a lizard 
or a daddy-long-legs, with more’n a dozen arms an’ legsa 
swingin’ out on both sides, nothin’ ter be seen but poles, 
an’ flats, an’ strings an’ dugouts big’s scows a movin’ 
backards an’ forrards al’ays in a hurry jes as if they wus 
a worryin’ their lives out fur fear a dum fish gits past 
alive. Yes, suree, these tarnal snares jes as thick as hur- 
rin’ bone fences on the mash whare the lots is four rods 
wide an’ fences twixt ’em all so’s a little way off nota 
cussed bit o’ mud or grass kin be seen, nothin’ but sticks 
an’ poles an’ logs a p’intin’ into the air. Well, that’s jes 
the way the shores look down ’tween Skimminac an’ 
Chatham, fur I seen ’em meself, wus down ter see 
my ole woman’s brother Abslum las’ week, he hed 
the wind-flew-endways an’ janders mighty bad, an’ 
thare is islands outin the water, some on ’em mos’ 
as big’s the hull o’ Red Bank, Huckleberry an’ Bay- 
dewind an’ Fox an’ Portage an’ Sheldrake an’ Whiskey 
an’ Hay an’ Middle Island, an’ every blessed one 18 
kivered with them dum lizard-shaped varmints as 
thick’s parrige, an’ how on airth is a fish goin’ ter dodge 
’em an’ git up t’ Chatham, I’d like ter know? Well, the 
most sing’lar thing in natur is some do dodge ’em, but the 
river gits narrer to Chatham an’ keeps a-gittin’ narrerer 
clean up to Three Islands, nigh on to forty miles more, 
an’ thare it’s not more’n thirty yards wide; but the dum 
nets is thare, too, ter head off an’ ketch enny stray devil 
’s hed luck ter ‘scape blow an’ kill ’em off afore gittin’ to 
whare they lays their eggs, an’ the hull river fur these 
forty miles is jes lined with nets a-reachin’ out frum both 
sides an’ a-shakin’ hands in the middle an’ a-winkin at 
one ‘nother hows they’s doin’ the smart thing, or mebbe 
they is actilly loppin’ over one ’nother an’ gittin’ into 
trouble with scows an’ bots an’ canoes as kint pass up nur 
down without a-foulin’ of ’em. Every man ’s got 4 
farm long the river no wider ’n a cow lane hes a net sot 
or says he hes the right to sot one if he sees fit, an’ Gov- 
ernment be dummed, an’ it ‘pears he kin do so, fur the 


jedges says he hes repairin rights, or somethin’ or other. 
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Well, outen every hundred fish as comes into the bay an’ 
tries ter git up ter lay their eggs ’bout one lives ter taste 
fresh water, an’ likes ’nough he’s an ole he fish an’ aint 
wurth a dum fur layin’ eggs, an’ so a poor pusson kint 
git a cussed fish, fur they is a-watchin’ sharp, an’ as soon 
*3 one or two is seen in enny o’ the holes up here, 
the Government is after °em hot stick, and glaums 
the hull river over with their nets, scra the 
tarnal bottom bare {an’ tows the hull consarn in boxes 
their hetchery down river, whare a lot o’ perlitical 
hingers-ons too lazy to airn their livin’s like honest folk, 
an’ don’t care a cuss if all the fish in the country an’ all 
the poor pussons went t’ the devil. Well, these is ‘ployed 
to rassel with the salmon an’ steal their eggs an’ nuss the 
younguns, jes tho’ they kin do it ’s well as the fish their- 
selves; an’ then the ole ones as is twisted an’ yanked an’ 
squozen in pullin’ their eggs from ’em mos’ly die, when 
they'’s pitched back into the river, an’ the eels eat em: 
an’ as soon ’s the younguns is born they is dumped into 
churns made o’ tin an’ hauled in carts fur mos’ a hull 
day, bumpin’ over stuns an’ rocks an’ mire holes, a-bounc- 
in’ an’ a-churnin’ all the time, which is onnatral, an’ 
shooken up by this tarnal kerchow all day, the little ones 
gits dizzy an’ weak an’ sick an’ puke an’ turn their bellies 
up ards, an’ menny dies an’ pisens the water. an’ then 
more gits sick an’ gasp an’ puke, till bimeby when mos’ 
half of ’em’s dead an’ th’ uther half ’ud like ter be, the 
carts gits t’ the place whare they’re goin’ ter dump ’em 
in, which is a shallus, the water not more’n three four 
inches deep, but a runnin’ kinder quick an’ jes full o’ 
spickled trout as hungry ’s spring bears an’ ’s smart as In- 
jun devils, not more’n two three inches long, but all mouth 
an’ belly an’ stumerk an’’s holler ’s a punkin jes seems ’s 
if made on pupus ter be al’ays empty an’ lyin roun’ an 
riddy ter bite at ennythin’ from a skeeter to a toad; 
p’tick’lar cusses they is, too, fur they’ll eat nuthin’ ’cept 
what’s alive, and seems ter take fun in bitin’ an’ pullin’ 
an’ teasin’ enny unlucky creeter’s dropped in among ’em 
or’s been crippled somehow and cu’dn’t help comin’ 
through the shallers, an’ when they’re jerked an’ wooled 
an’ torn it mos’ t’ bits, so’s the poor devil’s mos’ dead, one 
swallers it an’ the rest wonder where it’s gone to, an’ how 
they bungled in letting it scape after they hed it kinder 
weak and seem’ly not worth much, an’ so they scuds 
roun’ an’ roun’ a lookin’ for it, but none o’ ’em ever 
*pears ter think o’ such a thing’s one swallerin’ it, an’ 
ten t’ one but the one as did swaller it is doin’ his level 
best a lookin’ fur it too, forgot all *bout it. But the mos’ 
cu’r’us thing ’bout these cusses is they al’ays want ter be 
holler, fur if enny happen tu git filled up once in a while, 
which is annie when the casts an’ churns comes ’long, 
they puke right up agin an’ out they is once more in the 
shallers, a keepin’ a sharp lookout, gled they’s holler agin 
an’ feel’s they uster an’ reddy ter gollup down enny livin’ 
varmint comes —_ 

‘‘Goin’ ter hev a fine day to-morrow,” observed Scrogg, 
after gazing at a black spot on the coals until it had dis- 
appeared, ‘‘al’ays a sure sign 0’ clearin’ weather when 
the black spot gits away quick. 

‘‘Well’s I wus’ sayin’, the churns is lugged from the 
cart an’ took out into the shallus jes at the top an’ a leetle 
clus in shore, some one side an’ some t’other, now enny 
pusson’s ever seen a spickled trout ’cept in a baskit or on 
a gad or fryin’ pan orter know that tho’ the leetle cuss is 
full o’ fun an’ works hard at it like enny uther youngster 
an’ ’pears very foolish an’ acts queer p’tickly ’bout his 
fe2d an’ stumuk hes not by a long chock a big enough 
dunce ter hang outen the middle o’ that air rapid an’ 
keep a scullin’ an’ a scullin’ day in an’ night out agin the 
tide, an’ them’s thinks so are bigger fools nor the trout; 
no suree the wee varmints is clus in ‘long shore an’ is not 
a scullin’ ether, they’s a lyin’ easy, hid behint a leetle 
stem or stick or bit o’ bark with one eye or mebbe both 
on the shallus a watchin’ out fur business. Well, the 
men sits down the churns, an’ look into the rapid an’ 
see no trout an’ thinks thare’s none roun’, ’cause they don’t 
come out an’ show themselves, which would be a very 
silly thing fur them ter do, an’ byemby they pulls out the 
heads an’ dump the churn over. an’ swish goes the hull 
consarn into the water; the dead ones an’ sick, an’ well 
ones, if thare is enny, is mos’ly mixed up at first, but 
prisently the dead ones float an’ the little weak an’ sick 
critters begin ter wriggle, ether tryin’ ter swim or most 
likely mebbe givin’ their las’ kick a-dying, an’ all fiot 
down a leetle, when all of a sudden a spickled varmint 
spies ’em an’ darts out, an’ enether an’ enether, till by- 
emby the water’s jest as thick’s parrige; sich pullin’ an’ 
yankin’ wus never seen, but the trout don’t tetch the 
dead ones, not them; the eels git ’em furder down, 
an’ so the holler cusses jes gaullops the leetle fry 
like a_ half-starved turkey eatin’ buckwheat, an’ 
how menny o’ them wee wrigglers do yer s’pose a trout 
ull hold? Well, I’d say ’bout a dozen or more, an’ what’s 
wuss an’ wuss for the wee fry when them empty gluttons 
is filled up, they pukes the hull business up an’ begins 
over again. Well, the little salmon’s able ter swim make 
fur the stuns and weeds long shore, but the trout don’t 
heed ’em, they’ll see them later on, they’s too busy jes’ 
then killin’ the weak ones ’fore the tide kerries ’em too 
fur down, an’ when they’s done all of ’em, an’ the big 
picnic’s over, they come back agin t’ their hidin’ places 
an’ begins ter hunt up the well ones as is keepin’ dark, 
but these poor in’speerinced cusses don’t know nothin’ 
*bout hidin’, an’ in *bout a week p’raps or more the trout 
hev ’em all kilt an’ puked up, an’ is holler agin, so the 
eels gits the ole ones and spickled trout the young ones, 
and there’s not a dum fish left in the country for a poor 
pusson.” CHIKTEK. 

NEWCASTLE, N. B. 


BETTER THAN GUIDE Booxks.—I have been able to get 
information through the medium of your valuable paper, 
for which I have studied railway maps, time tables, 
guides, etc., for months without success; if it is any sat- 
isfaction to you to know it. In one instance I have loca- 
ted a lake where the trout fishing is reported to be elegant, 
a lake not widely known, and kept mighty shady by its 
few visitors. I heard of this lake indirectly three years 
ago, and since then have written a dozen parties regard- 
ing it, but to no p . Ina FOREST AND STREAM con- 
tributor I recognized a party who was familiar with that 
section, and from him learned the long-sought-after loca- 
me Worth a year’s subscription, and cheap at that.— 
Swik.. 


MARYLAND ANGLERS are striving to have the laws for 
the protection of game fishes amended, so that they may 
be more effective, 


DURABILITY OF ARTIFICIAL FLIES. 


A CORRESPONDENT writes on the subject: 

Your correspondent ‘‘Peroyval,” in his admirable 
talk’ on “‘Fishing Tackle” in a recent issue, makes the 
suggestion that fly-tyers should make flies to wear better 
than they do. t does he say to the following per- 
formance of a specimen of double-winged fly with pro- 
tected body, made for Florida fishing? Dr. George Trow- 
bridge thus writes from Sarasota, Fla.: ‘The fly with 
red tail, scale covered orange body, light yellow hackles, 
and double white wings, has made the following score: 
Feb. 22, 4 sea trout, 1 skipjack; Feb. 23, 6 sea trout, 1 
channel bass of 17lbs. This is probably the largest chan- 
nel bass ever taken with the fly by any one. 
sea trout; Feb. 25, 9 sea trout, 1 cavaillé, 1 grouper, 1 
rockfish. While lifting a small sea trout into my boat, 


not using the landing net, the old and frayed leader 
broke, so I cannot return the fly for yourinspection. The 


greatest damage was done to the hackle, which was almost 
entirely destroyed.” 


‘‘Percyval” can see in the above that his ideal of dura- 
ble flies has been realized. No man should complain if 


his fly safely lures 35 fish, including a 17lb. channel 
bass, all of which are ‘‘death on ordinary flies.” 


FISHING AND CAMPING WANTED.—Princeton College.— 
A party of college fellows have in view a trip to the 


woods of Wisconsin this coming summer. We know 


nothing more of the country than its general reputation 
for good fishing and shooting. If we go, we would start 
in from Duluth. Can your readers give us some idea of 
in what part of Wisconsin, Minnesota and Michigan the 


best sport is to be found and what pay guides get, etc., 
in that part of the country, and oblige—C. F. U. 


Sishculture. 


THE DECREASE OF FOOD FISHES. 
[Concluded from page 128.] 


HERE is no need of further examination of the hidden 
wealth of the sea, or the returns of the fishermen. You 











have seen the one heaved up for our instruction, and the 
weirs and nets of the other spread open to our view. The 


dominion was given to man for his constant comfort and 


support, and not to satisfy his avarice or his greed. It is 


dominion and not destruction. It involves care, protection, 
increase and continuance, and not the violation of laws 
which can end only in exhaustion and consequent misery 
and want. The preying of the fishes, one upon another, 


but that of man can prevent an enduring supply. 

It is not enough that a few straggling specimens may be 
found feeding upon the shoals and around the rocks. They 
only serve to call bitterly to mind the days when we used 
to go a fishing, and the great store of fish which we used to 
catch. They only remind us of the glory which once was, 
and the wretched means which have caused it to depart. 


There are a few reasons, of quite a different nature, why the 


trapping and seining of fish should be regulated by law. 
First—It is a monopoly. No sufficient reason can be as- 
signed why a few men with an extensive apparatus should 
be permitted to absorb the common wealth of the sea to the 
injury of those whose scanty means — the use of only 
the simplest and rudest of tools. It is no answer to say, 


even if it was true, which it is not, that the traps will fur- 
nish them cheaper than the hook and line. We prefer to 


catch them ourselves. We like the excitement which it 
roduces, and the health of body and mind which it insures. 
esides, we much prefer our fish ‘‘fresh out of the water,” 


to the stale refuse of the market man’s ice chest. The right 


to catch fish belongs to all the people alike. ‘They are the 
roperty of all, and no one has the right to interfere with it 
in such a way as ———— to shut out another from his 
share. The five or six milli 
known to have been taken in the weirs and nets during the 
ast two seasons, have fallen into the hands of less than one 
Looted individuals. It is here quite in place that I should 
call your attention to the great waste of fish consequent 
upon their being caught in such vast numbers. It will be 
shown to you that a very large proportion of them are not 
marketable fish, and such as are not, are either used by the 
trapper to enrich his land or thrown out to rot upon the 
shore. Such a sacrifice of our growing fishes should not be 
allowed to continue, and furnishes of itself a sufficient rea- 
son for the suppression of the traps. If this vast number had 


been allowed to seek their feeding oe they would have 
been distributed fairly among all those who were pleased to 


fish for them. It is the right to catch fish which belongs 
equally to all, and not simply the right to go fishing, which 


is about all that remains to us. The weary day, the longing 


expectation, the disappointment, the wet jacket, the empty 
basket and the hungry stomach; these are what are left to 
us, while the trap is overflowing to him for whom the sea 
was — to yield up its treasures, while he was sleeping in 
his : 

Second—The increase of the population and the greater 
facilities for shipment and transportation to people inland, 
the increase of a and crime, the difficulty of obtain- 
ing employment, all demand that every obstacle in the way 
of the natural increase and distribution of our food fishes 
should be removed. There is no miracle now which will 
make the five loaves and two small fishes feed the hungry 
multitude. 

Third—The setting of stationary devices for the catching 
of fish presents an obstruction in the way of those who have 
occasion to pass and repass along the shore in the small ves- 
sels and boats; no very general interference with naviga- 
tion, perhaps, but, as the witnesses will tell you, some of 
the leaders of the pounds extend a mile or more from the 
shore, and some are anchored ovt. In their efforts to over- 
reach and outdo each other, the trap man plants his stakes 
further and still further into the sea. Besides this, itis now 
complained that the traps obstruct the kelp and seaweed 
and prevent them from being deposited on the beaches. It 
will be shown to you that this evil is not inconsiderable. 
The uses and value of seaweed as a fertilizer are well known. 
Perhaps it will be proved to you that its value to the lands 
near the coast is equal if not greater than that of un- 
marketable fish which are spread upon it. The traps in 
many places, particularly on Sconticut Neck, are set so thick 
that upon seeing a sketch of them on the map, the resem- 
blance to a fine tooth comb was readily ~ooes tous. It 
is also claimed that a large number of the young of those 
fish which have been procured to restock our streams and 
rivers with edible fish are destroyed. To what extent, there 
are some here who will perhaps be able to give us informa- 
tion. The pounds have a a maw and not a very dis- 
criminating taste. It is useless for Massachusetts to spend 
large sums of money to propagate fish only to have their 

oung swept by the tide into these prison pens of the sea. 
Still urther, none desire the maintenance and continuance 


of them except the trappers themselves, the market or mid- 
dle men, the railrpads, guano companies, the manufacturers | 
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will —_ any overstocking of the waters, and no agency 
t 





ons of edible fish which are 


of seine twine and other materials used in their construc- 
tion, and those who complain that but for the pounds the 
cod and mackerel fishermen could not be pach with bait. 
As to all of these except the last, for the reasons already 
-~- no consideration should be had. The evil which they 

o is not compensated for by any advantage to those who 
claim that they will be injured by their discontinuance. 

Fourth—But it is said that if you do away with the traps, 
fish will become dear. As I have before said, there is not a 

article of truth in this. The thing is absolutely impossible 
or they have become so dear now that very few can afforc 
to buy them. This story was once thought to have some 
foundation for it, and the trap men have told it so often that 
some of them actually believe it themselves. Because the 
market men don’t pay the ness but a cent or two a pound 
for fish, does not make them cheap to the consumer. hen 
all the fish are caught in a few days or a few weeks and 
shoved into the markets, it gives the market men a chance 
to combine, which they do, and charge the consumer what 
they — They are undoubtedly here in full force to de- 
fend these traps, as might be expected, to defend a business 
that pays them from 800 to 1,000 per cent. If the trap men 
would or could deal with the consumer himself we might be 
shown some mercy, but whoever knew a fish market man 
to have either conscience or mercy? Fish of all kinds were 
very high in the markets last year, and have been more or 
less so for many years. The scarcity of an article of food is 
what makes it dear, and the traps have made the fish scarce. 
They catch up vast numbers of fish very early in the season, 
and then they may be very cheap to somebody, but they are 
very dear to the people. If they are cheap at all, they are 
only so for a short time, while all through the season they 
are scarce and dear. It is simply outrageous that the trap- 
pers should catch up so many fish at one time as to be obliged 
to sell them for one-quarter or one-half what they are act- 
ually worth, because they will not keep, and then tell us 
that this is the way to make fish cheap. These very fish, if 
they were left alone, would in due time seek their feedin 
grounds, would be of better quality (for no fish is good antl 
they begin to feed), and then would be caught in such quan- 
tities and at such times as to supply the market at a fair 
po The trappers do well with their fish for a little while, 

ut the marketmen are the ones who make the money by it. 

They tell a good story of one of our trappers in Fairhaven, 
which perhaps is worth repeating. He had taken a very 
large nnmber of small scup from his traps one day last sum- 
mer, for which there seemed to be no market near at hand. 
So, being a very thrifty man, he packed them up nicely and 
sent them to New York, thinking he might get something 
for them there. A few days afterward he received a letter 
from his consignee, Who acknowledged the receipt of the fish, 
and — said that although they were not spoilt, they were 
not saleable, and requested him to refund the money which 
he had paid for the freight. I don’t know whether he sent 
him the money, but being rather a liberal man for a trapper 
I conclude he did, and then it is not likely that he would 
care to lose so valuable a customer. He can tell us about 
that himself, as he is here, I believe, and expects to become 
a witness. He is the one who says so much about making 
fish chep by trapping them, and I suspect this is the way he 
found it out. 

Whatever may the opinion of any one with respect to the 
general subject here under consideration, whatever theories 
may be set up to account for the scarcity of these fish, the 
oe of ascertaining certain! y is conceded by all. 
While we have been examining and dredging, theorizing, 
speculating and guessing, the mischief has been steadily in- 
creasing. Costly researches have been made, costly and 
tedious bearings have dragged themselves along, aud yet the 
only experiment which could set this vexed question forever 
at rest, has never been tried. 

It-reminds me of what is said to have taken place a great 
many years ago with respect to another question about fish. 
A question before the Royal Academy of London was, 
whether a vessel of an ascertained weight would weigh any 
more after a living fish of one pound weight had been placed 
init. An excited debate arose on the subject during the ab- 
scence of Sir Isaac Newton, who was a member of the soci- 
ety. One said that it would weigh a pound more, others said 
it would not weigh any more, and each was full of theories 
and reasons to justify his view. The discussion was renewed 
when Newton was present, who, perceiving its warmth, arese 
and asked to have the vessel of water and the living fish 
brought in that the experiment might be tried and the truth 
ascertained. So here we say, let the wholesale methods of 
catching fish be stopped for a time and we shall know all 
about it. If the stopping of the traps does not increase the 
number and cause them to be more evenly distributed 
according to their instincts and habits, then re is an end 
of the matter, and the time and expense of future hearings 
on the subject will be saved. But if it does, then our waters 
will be speedily repeopled. and these valuable food fishes 
will be as abundant as formerly. The causes which have 
been assigned to account for the scarcity of fish otherwise 
than by over-fishing, not having been found to be sufficient, 
or that they have ceased to exist, we find the question com- 

licated with financial or mercantile interests of several 

orms. We are told that many business enterprises will suf- 
fer, and perhaps be destroyed, if the weirs are discontinued. 
So it always has been. henever and wherever any capital 
is invested in any business, no matter how injurious it may 
be to the general welfare, so soon as it is attacked, an army 
of capitalists is immediately on foot, provided with all the 
sinews of war, ready to take the field. To this the catching 
of fish presents no exceptions. 

It is alleged that if the traps are interfered with the fol- 
lowing list of disasters will happen: 1. The owners of these 
devices will suffer loss. 2. That a large number of men will 
be thrown out of employment. 3. That the markets will be 
inadeqately supplied with fish. 4. That the railroads will 
not earn so much freight. 5, That agriculture will suffer 
for want of fertilizing compounds. 6. That the manufac- 
turers of twine will be obliged to suspend. 7. That the cod 
and mackerel men will not be able to procure sufficient bait 
in due season. These several interests ure all represented 
here in remonstrance to demgnstrate the alarming conse- 
quences which will ensue upon any interference with their 
particular business. Caring nothing for the fisheries except 
so far as they are a source of profit to them, indifferent as to 
whether the poor have food or not, looking each one for his 
own interest, they join in a fight against these petitioners 
and appeal to you to protect them. They care not if all the 
fish along the coast were captured in one day, without 
regard to the injury of others, if they could sell them for 
money, and run the risk of a fresh supply to-morrow. 

In illustration of what ‘‘Man, the destroyer’ will do for 
gain, I quote an extract from the London Spectator, to be 
ound in the February number of the Audubon Magazine: 
“Tt is stated that the quagga, the beautiful wild stri ass 
of South Africa, has suddenly ceased to exist. The boot 
makers of London and New York wanted his skin for a par- 
ticular kind of sportsman’s boot, and he consequently passed 
away out of — There may be a few left on the high- 
est and wildest plateaus; but the Boers, tempted by the 
high prices, have extirpated the herds which existed only 
ten years ago in South Africa. That will be the fate of the 
elephant, too. There will soon not be a bird of paradise on 
earth, and the ostrich has only been saved by private 
breeders. Man will not wait for the cooling of the earth to 
consume everything in it, from teak trees tohumming birds, 
and a century or two hence will find himself perplexed “—° 
planet in which there is nothing except what he makes. He 
is a poor sort of a creator.”’ 

And I add that woman is as bad as man, and not for so 
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JOHNNY AND DRAKE. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Mr. A. C. Collins has kindly drawn my attention to the 
following errors which f: ear in the catalogues of the 
Providence, Boston, Philadelphia, Hartford and New York 
shows of 1887, and this year’s New York show, and I trust 
that you will allow me to set the matter right through the 
medium of FOREST AND STREAM to prevent possible com- 
plications or unpleasantness in the future. I only saw one 
catalogue last year, the Newark, and the entry therein is 
right, or I would have made the corrections before. As it 
was I had no idea they existed. The entries were made by 
Mr. W. Tallman, who, besides being a et busy man, has 
to enter a good many dogs, which would account in a 
measure for the blunders in question. For the two first I 
think the printer is to blame. I quote champion Johnny’s 
entries only as the mistakes in those of Drake are identical: 

“Providence, R. I.—Johnny, whel June 11, 1884. 
Breeder, Capt. F. H. D. Vietta. (Ben—Joan) direct Clumber 
House descent.”’ 

“Boston, Mass.—Johnny, Jan. 11, 1884. Breeder, Capt. F. 
H. D. Vieth. (Ben—Joan).” 

“Philadelphia, Pa.—Johnny, lemon and white, date of 
birth 3 years. Breeder, Capt. Vieth. Sire, Sam; dam, Joan.”’ 

“Hartford, Conn.—Jobnny, whelped 1883. Color, lemon 
and white. Breeder, Capt. Vieth. Sire, Sam; dam, Joan.” 

“New York, N. Y., 1887.—Johnny, liver and white, etc.” 

“New York, N. Y., 1888.—Johnny, 5896, born June 11, 
1884. Breeder, Capt. Vieth. (Ben—Joan). Winnings, first, 
—e second, Providence; first, Boston; first, Hartford, 

a: 

I also notice in your Philadelphia prize list the following: 
“Champion Clumbers, F. H. Mercer’s Johnny.’”’ Not having 
seen the catalogue I do not know who is to blame. Allow 
me to give the true particulars as the simplest method of 
correcting the incorrect: Johnny, lemon and white Clumber 
spaniel, born June 11, 1884. Breeder, Capt. F.H.D.Vieth. Sire, 

en;dam, Joan. Direct Clumber House descent. Owners, 
F. H. F. Mercer and W. B. Almon Hill (Clumber Kennel). 
Winnings, first, Newark: second, Providence; first and 
special, Boston; first, Philadelphia, 1887. Champion and 
stud dog cups, New York; champion, Philadelphia, 1888. 
These, with of course the exception of the record, apply also 
to Drake. 

Apologizing for occupying your valuable space, for which 
my desire to have the matter explained must be my excuse, 
Iam very truly yours, F. H. F. MERCER. 


something better turned up than helping catch eight tons 
of fish and selling them at cost. 

Mr. Martin and his friends ask for a law which is broad 
and sweeping and if passed will affect all the menhaden fish- 
ing grounds from Florida to the Bay of Fundy, and their 
claim is that the menhaden is the food of food fish, which 
we deny by saying there is not asingle food fish on our 
whole coast that depends on the menhaden for their daily 
food. This statement is based on years of observation by 
men who have watched them from their lookouts at mast- 
heads of the menhaden steamers, and they say there is not 
a single food fish ever seen feeding and keeping company 
with the large bodies of menhaden which were present on 
our coast. The fact that as a rule we catch no food fish 
worth mentioning in taking menhaden is proof positive that 
our assertion is correct, and we have plenty disinterested 
witnesses who have stated under oath that in taking men- 
haden with purse seines we don’t catch food fish enough to 
supply our crews. The menhaden is rarely found in the 
stomach of a food fish. 

The menhaden that Mr. Martin’s law is to reach, and I 
had in mind when I made the above statement, is the men- 
haden of commerce, 300 to the barrel, twenty-eight gallons, 
not the small fry 1,000 to the en or 28,000 to the barrel, 
which came here in July and left in October and have not 
been seen since. They are not the menhaden that is under 
consideration, and as they have been present only three 
months in six years they could not have been the daily food of 
the bluefish and squeateague which have lived in the same 
waters since they left. From calculations made at that time 
it was demonstrated that the daily destruction of the small 
menhaden in numbers by the bluefish and squeateague was 
enormous, and man’s destruction in comparison was best 
expressed by acipher. Menhaden are sometimes seen fifty 
miles from land (not often), but if we were forced by law 
not to fish inside a one-half mile limit it would ruin our 
business, as any one can find out by consulting the fisher- 
men. r. Martin says: ‘‘A recent editorial in this paper 
alluded to some wild statements made by the oil men before 
a committee of the National Rod and Reel Association last 
month. I say wild because made in the face of accepted 
facts, and in contradiction of their own declarations.”’ The 
above criticism does not seem quite fair to us, for we were 
invited to meet the committee to make statements to show 
why no restriction should be placed upon menhaden fishing, 
which we did, and every statement we made was true and 
can be made good. The president of the Association, Mr. 
Wells, said he was surprised, for our statements were so 
contrary to — a had heard, and wanted to myn there 
was a chance for him to go out on our steamers and see for = ran 
himself. We told him there was, and we are in hopes he,} SNOOZER.—London 
Mr. Martin, or any one else that wishes to know the io of 
the case, will make it their business to see for themselves. 

The U. S. Fish Commission, which is made up of disinter- 
ested men who have thoroughly investigated our shore fish- 
eries, are unanimous in the opinion that no law is called 
for, and say if food fish are ever scarce it is easy to stock the 
sea 7 using the hatching apparatus they have at their com- 
mand. DANIEL T, CHURCH. 
TIVERTON, R. I., March 4. 


good a reason. Many a one would be willing to sacrifice the 

whole feathered tribe to disfigure what she calls a love of a 

hat, that would outshine the lofty structure which topped 

out a more fortunate neighbor. 

It is for the Legislature to act upon other grounds and for 
higher ends. It behooves the State to deal with this matter 
in accordance with the laws which regulate the increase and 
decrease of the fishes and the needs of the people, and not 
solely for the interests of any private individual whosoever. 

The State is the custodian of its own wealth, and watches 
over it for the good of the many and not for the interests of 
afew. Massachusetts has ever been proud of its fisheries, 
and can ill afford to permit them to be destroyed. Besides, 
many of these alleged disastrous consequences are by no 
means sure to follow; and, that it may not be charged upon 
us that we are indifferent to the interests of others, we will 
pass them briefly in review: 

1. That the original cost of the several devices of the fish- 
ermen is undoubtedly considerable, we admit, but their 

resent value is not very great, and unless the owner has 

been unusually unfortunate, they have paid for themselves 
more than once, so that the only actual loss which will be 
sustained is the remote one of a prospective catch. The 
assessed value of the twenty-four traps on Sconticut Neck 
taxed in Fairhaven, is only about $2,000, and the amount of 
taxes paid on them into the town treasury was only #28. 
Besides, when men invest money in any business which may 
be controlled by law, they know what risks they take; and 
when they come, as now, and ask you to protect them in 
their property, they forget what little regard they had for 
the capital of others when they set up theirtraps. Before 
the fishing with hook and line had been interfered with, a 
large capital was invested in smacks, boats and their equip- 
ments. The business was ruined and loss sustained, slowly, 
it is true, but not the less sure. ‘ 

2. That some people will be thrown out of employment is 
probable, but renewed fishing grounds will employ ten men 
where only one now is needed. 

3. I have already alluded to the probable effect upon the 
markets. It is of no advantage to the consumer that the 
markets are glutted early in the season with a great supply 
of fish, while for the greater portion of the time they cannot 
supply their customers. They may make more money by 
handling large quantities of fish at a time, but they will 
have better fish and a more steady supply from those who 
catch only a limited number at a time. 

4. That the railroads will carry more freight is true, but 
the Commonwealth cannot be expected to overlook all other 
considerations in order to make freight for them. 

5. That the lands will suffer for want of fertilizers is not 
probable. There would be a gain in this respect on the sea- 
shore if the seaweed is allowed to collect. But whether so or 
not we cannot see how our valuable food fishes can be afforded 
for such use. Fish guano is not so much better or cheaper 
than other concentrated manures that our fisheries should 
be sacrificed to produce it. 

6. The only compensation we can see for the twine men is 
that they should work up their stock into hand lines, but 
we fail to see why the business of making seine twine should 
be protected at the sacrifice of a business worth a million 
times more than that is. 

7. There is certainly no disposition on our part to prevent 
the cod and mackerel fishermen from having all the bait they 
need. We would do anything within reason which would 
aid them, so that they might supply us with cod and 
mackerel at a reasonable price. We think that it will ap- 
pear that their bait can be furnished to them even if some 
restriction is put upon the pounds and seines. It will pro- 
bably be in evidence before you that they are supplied with 
herring at the pounds from about the twenty-fifth of March 
to the tenth of May, and it is to be hoped that this invest- 
igation will bring out some valuable information on this im- 
portant branch of the subject. 

That the differences between the mackerel men and the 
anti-trappers are reconcilable-we have no doubt, and that a 
provision can be made which will benefit the one without 
injury to the other. The dealers in mackerel undoubtedly 
make as much money with mackerel at $25 per barrel, as they 
did when they sold them for $10, and with much less trouble, 
but the more abundantly they are caught and the cheaper 
they are, so much the better for the people who consume 
them. We could afford to sacrifice something to supply them 
with bait if the effect should be to cause them to come down 
a little on the price of their fish, but it is rather hard to make 
us suffer the loss of our other food fishes and be obliged to 

pay an advanced price for mackerel and cod. 

We have thus endeavored to place before you a view of 
the condition of the fisheries as they were in 1872, and have 
referred to such investigations as had at that time been 
made, together with the several theories which had been set 
up to account for the changes which up to that time had 
taken place with our criticisms thereupon. It remains 
for us now to offer you evidence as to what has taken place 
since. 

Since 1872 little has been done and little written to advance 
our knowledge of the question. For nearly half a century 
the food fishes of our sea coast, so rich in flavor as to tempt 
the appetite of the rich, so essential to the poor, so whole- 
some and nutritious to all, the only food which a poor man 
or woman can get without money, are seen to grow scarcer 
year by year. Meantime injurious methods have been re- 
sorted to to capture them in vast numbers without reference 
to the laws of their origin, their increase, or their growth. 
We are confident that such a relationship has been seen to 
exist between these two concurrent data as to show that the 
one is the effect and necessary consequence of the other. 
Little or nothing has hitherto been done to prevent the 
former by any limitation or regulation of the latter. Is it 
too much for us to ask that some decisive step be taken, 
having for its chief object the restoration of the fisheries. 

Let me ask, sir, in conclusion, what other matter of so 
great concern to so many people of this Commonwealth has 
been neglected like this? Around the stately deer, the timid 
fawn, the swift and eager hare, and the little rodent,with 
the shady tail, you throw the protection of the law. The 
partridge and the quail gather their broods under their 
wings, which they would not but for you. The birds in 
you find their kind protector, and come to thank you with 
their early and their later song. Shall the fishes alone, 
se enemies are without number, be left without a 
friend? 


Ont.—Snoozer was a mongrel with 
a good deal of terrier blood in him, and his intelligence was 
remarkable. He became acquainted with me asa bicycle 
rider soon after I first met him, and he immediately thought 
that every one who rode a wheel must be myself; but one or 
two trials convinced him of his error, and he would always 
recognize me when riding down town, and would run out 
from the sidewalk wagging his tail and smiling as one he 
could. The finest display of intelligence I ever saw him 
make was when I leaned over to him in my office and said 
‘‘Snoozer, are yon coming down to the bank with me, old 
boy?” He jumped = and wagged his tail and we started. 
On the way I stepped into a store and lost him, or rather he 
lost me. Ina short time I came out and missed him, but 
felt no anxiety as it was impossible for him to get lost. 
When I got to the bank, however, I found him lying down 
in front of the teller’s desk waiting for me, and when he 
saw me he indicated by his actions that he wasn’t at all 
surprised but knew | would come. It was his habit to ac- 
company me all over town, and the bank was not the place 
to which I went most frequently, so that he must have 
pay understood me. I would not have been surprised 

ad he looked at the bank for me, but I certainly was sur- 
prised to have him wait for me there.—W. E. S. 


THE NEW HAMPSHIRE HATCHERY.—In our last 
issue we recorded the destruction, by fire, of the hatching 
house at Plymouth, N. H., in charge of Col. Elliott B. 
Hodge. The Legislature of the State has adjourned for two 
years, and unless the Governor’s Council authorizes it to be 
rebuilt, the work is pratically stopped. It has been sug- 
gested that it might be rebuilt by private subscription if the 
—— who angle in Sunapee Lake and other New 

ampshire waters take an interest in this matter: It is the 
duty of the State, and to its interest to have the hatchery re- 

laced, and we do not doubt but the Governor will author- 
ize Col. Hodge to go on with the work, if public spirited 
men interest themselves to place the matter properly before 


the Council. 
Che Kennel, 


All readers who are interested in the protection of the 
Yellowstone National Park are invited to co-operate 
with this journal in the endeavor to secure needed legisla- 
tion. Petitions will be sent to all who will undertake to 
have them signed and forwarded to Washington. 


MASTIFFS AT NEW YORK.— Editor Forest and 
Stream: In your report of the New York dog show in your 
issue of March 1, in speaking of the awards of the mastitf 
class, you say that the owner of Homer has admitted that 
the award of the champion prize to him over Ilford Caution 
was wrong. As Mr. Stevenson was confined to his home by 
sickness during the entire period of the show this statement 
must be intended to refer to me, and I will thank you to 
contradict it as being an entire mistake.—R. D. BELKNAP. 

It must be admitted that the statement to which Mr. Bel- 

nap takes exception was incorrect. The reporter doubtless 
had in mind something that had_happened in the past. At 
the Fanciers show, held in New York two years ago, Ilford 
Caution was placed over Homer and Mr. Stevenson admitted 
that the decision was correct. At the recent New York 
show Caution was in better form than we have ever seen 
him, while Homer, to say the least, is hardly as good as he 
was two years ago, consequently the statement of our re- 
porter was practically correct. } 








FIXTURES. 
DOG SHOWS. 


March 20 to 22.—Inaugural Show of the Renssalaer Kennel Club 
Troy, N. Y._ Alma M. Ide, Secretary. Entries close March 10. 

April 3 to 6.—Fourth Annual Dog Show of the New England 
Kennel Club, at Boston, Mass. J. W. Newman, Secretary. 

April 17 to 20.—Fourth Annual Show of the New Haven Kennel 


ne a rT eens eee ee AMERICAN FOX-TERRIER CLUB.—Editor Forest and 


Stream: At the annual meeting of the American Fox-Ter- 
rier Club, held Feb. 23, 1888, the following officers were 
elected: August Belmont, Jr., President; John E. Thayer, 
Vice-President; H. P. er. Secretary-Treasurer, 2 
Wall street, New York. Board of Governors—August Bel- 
mont, Jr., H. P. Frothingham, J. E. I. —, Fred. Hoey, 
Edward Kelly, Clarence Rathbone, L. M. Rutherfurd, Jr., 
W. Rutherfurd, John E. Thayer. The club is in a most 
promising condition, and that there are a great many addi- 
tions to the ranks of breeders and exhibitors of the fox- 
terriers was shown by the unprecedented entry of 121 fox- 
terriers at the late New York show. The stakes also filled 
with very much increased entries, fo closed with 9, 
Tomboy with 12, Home-bred Puppy with 69, Produce of 1889 
with 97, Stud Dog of 1889 with 22 subscriptions.--H. P. 
FROTHINGHAM, Secretary. 


A. K. R.—SPECIAL NOTICE. 


T= AMERICAN KENNEL REGISTER, for the registration 

of pedigrees, etc. (with prize lists of all shows and trials), is 
published every month. Entries close on thelist. Should be in 
early. Entry blanks sent on receipt of stamped and addressed 
envelope. Registration fee (50 cents) must accompany each entry. 
No entries inserted unless paid in advance. Yearly subscription 
$1.50. Address “American Kennel Register,” P. O. Box 2832, New 
York. Number of entries already printed §981. 


AN EVIL AT DOG SHOWS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I would suggest that all shows insert a regulation in their 

remium lists and catalogues, that under no circumstances 
is a handler to be allowed to use a whip on his dogs in the 
show. I think that many mastiff men besides myself noticed 
at the late New York show that the mastiffs were much 
more excitable than usual, springing up and barking at 
passers by (especially at boys), and apparently in a state of 
general disturbance. I thought that Minting was more ex- 
cited than I ever saw him before; he has always seemed to 
dislike shows, but accepted them as necessary evils. The 
same of Ilford Caution and Cromwell, both are amiability 
itself at shows, and solicitous of notice, Cromwell especially 
overwhelms one with frantic attentions, yet while they were 
still amiable at New York, they seemed to be keeping a 
weather eye open for something to -7e. The cause of 
this did not strike me at the time, but I have since remem- 
bered that I once saw a mastiff handler lash one of his dogs 
for making a noise, and I have no doubt that it was the 
sound of such lashings and the responsive howls of the 
victims that disturbed all the dogs in the neighborhoud. It 
seems to me that under no circumstances has a handler a 
right to disturb another Ee * dogs, by lashing his own. 
The handler who cannot keep his dogs under control in a 
show without a whip is unfit to be trusted with such a re- 
sponsibility. If he chooses to risk his own life by using a 
whip on his dogs at home, he may do so, but he will some 
day undertake it, when the victim resists and other dogs are 
a = at agg a worse a ee pe horror”’ 
oe € result, and the poor mastiff will suffer in reputa- | hair falling out? Ans. Keep the bowels open with two teaspoons 
tion as a consequence. W. WADE. ‘ful of rtp of buckthorn daily. Give 5 drops Fowler’s solution 

Hutton, Pa., March 2, ‘ of arsenic three times daily in the food, 


MICHIGAN KENNEL CLUB.—At the annual meetin 
of the Michigan Kennel Club at Detroit, March 6, the fol- 
lowing officers were elected: President, Bruce Goodfellow; 
Vice-President, John N. Bagley; Secretary, Dr. M. V. B. 
Saunders; Treasurer, Fred C. Whitney; Fifth Member Exec- 
utive Committee, F. H. Croul; Delegate, H. E. Cook. 





THE MISSION OF THE MENHADEN. 


Editor Forest and Stream: | 

Mr. Martin says the sophistries and subterfuges resorted 
to by the menhaden oil men should not be allowed to over- 
shadow ~ fact that food fishes are decreasing. It would 
seem to us that Mr. Martin and his friends should produce 
evidence and be sure they were right before they undertook 
the passage of a law, which, if enacted, will injure thous- 
ands of people and render almost valueless a large amount 
of invested capital. 

We deny the allegation, and produce the sea bass, striped 
bass, tautog, weakfish, porgy and bluefish; and will prove 
to Mr. Martin, or any one else that cares to know the facts 
that since 1870 they have been as plenty at times (the quan- 
tity varying with the different years) as they have ever been 
helene during this century. An Eastern fisherman hired 
out to us this week at ten dollars per month and board, not- 
withstanding the fact that he was one of the crew of a vessel 
that took last week 16,000lbs. of cod and haddock between 
Gay Head and Montauk which were sold in Newport at 
1 3-10 cents per pound, leaving a pittance so small after ex- 
penses were paid, that he left and engaged with us until 


KENNEL MANAGEMENT. 
ge” No Notice Taken of Anonymous Correspondents. 


R. Q. T., Baltimore.—One of my dog puppies, 9 weeks old, has a 
small wen about size of a hickory nut on his stomach. It is soft. 
Is there anything I can do for it, or do you think it will disappear 
in time? Ans. Dog is ruptured probably, “umbilical hernia.” 
Consult a vet. 


H. M., Detroit, Mich.—l. What is the earliest age at whicha 
bitch should be bred? "2. I have a pug bitch, 10 months old, whose 
hair has been and is still coming out to such an extent that she is 
beginning to look mangy. How can this becured? Ans. 1. Un- 
less well matured, do not breed until her second season. 2. Fow- 
ler’s solution of arsenic, 5 drops night and morning, and keep 
bowels open. 

L. W.C., Schenectady, N. Y.—I have an Irish setter dog, 8 years 
old. His nose has been running for about ten weeks, and swells 
slightly at times. The discharge is very much like water. He 
has also been shedding his coat about three months. Will you 
kindly inform me what I can do to prevent the discharge and 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 
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New York.—I have a spaniel dog 2yrs, old recently im- 

brane o has been suffering ance his aye from some skin 
: Have tried him with Fowler's solution, 6 drops, twice 

ily in his food for three months, but it seems to have no effect. 
e will get better and put on flesh, and then break out again all 
er Sac , After a few days sores dry uP. scab forms. Appe- 
Fite Pity good, at present in poor condition. Coat rough and 
es sore: Have tried —— treatments without success. 
Rindly advise what course to follow. Ans. Give 10 drop tincture 
of chloride of iron in water morning and evening and apply the 


owing salve: 
folk B ’ MN MEN os. Seccececsaccuce:csvenaucleas +3 8s. 
ui RE IY OEE oa. os occ c ect gap et cunetesnreerass 3 iss. 
ix 


w.S. B., Jamestown, N. Y.—I recently lost a fox-terrier bitch 

uppy, seven months old, under peculiar circumstances, and 
Fought possibly you might be able to explain the cause. She had 
been eating little for a few days, though the first symptom we 
noticed was a constant shivering and inclination to keep close to 
the stove. During the ue she seemed restless and the next 
morning she evinced considerable thirst, but immediately threw 
up on drinking. Showed a good deal of fever, head hot, etc., and 
I began treating her for distemper. oa she had no apparent 
fever and was sleeping quietly by the fire. At 2 o’clock my 
mother, who had been working in the same room, went over to 

t her and found her dead— died without a whimper. The 
= was not noticeably sick over two days and did not have a con- 
vulsion of any kind, or make a single complaint; was of a perfect 
constitution, had not seen a sick day since coming into my pos- 
session at two months; weighed about 18lbs. An hour before she 
died her pulse was 180. Don’t think the dog was poisoned, indeed 
know of no poison that would act in that way. Ans. Not possible 
to say. A post-mortem would have disclosed cause. Possibly 
poison, rapid pneumonia, cerebral or heart trouble. 


Rifle and Krap Shooting. 


Address all communications to the Forest and Stream Pub. Co 











RANGE AND GALLERY. 


BOSTON, March 10.—The shooting conditions were very good to- 
day at the Walnut Hill. Below are the scores: 
Revolver Match, 50yds. 










DP Bs ove cis cccvevccdccovecsnece 910 810 8 7 910 9 988 
WIN doc nccccssactvesenaccececs 8 8 7 9 710 710 9 10—8 
MM ay sie sae sik clecas cceneacnetons 5 8 8 81010 5 8 9 8&7 
Ds on: occ c ses scacnassseudas 610 775 7 8 9 7 10—%6 
WOES a. oo cetescecsccncecaveudeas 57768 8 6 7 910—% 
WIE ic sons condscAnekdtwacdacease 10 7 6 610 6 6 6 8 7" 
Victory Medal Match, 200yds. 
OM RR a ci veveenmeckttscackoacd 9 9 61010 9 7 910 7-8 
WN nica voke Carwesenssce as 9 8 910 9 6 6 810 9~84 
M Jackson.... ‘a 98969669 9 9-80 
G B Warren . 8 6 6 8°65 9 810 10—%6 
H Gardner.. 947829 9 410 9 4—%7 
G Morse....... --6 569 8 9 9 6 6 7-7 
Rest Match, 200yds. 
IAN «os sincadoisel wnekoeeerceaen 10 12 12 9 11 12 12 12 11 10—111 
PURO. coche cowdnverenewoneds 12 121111121211 912 9111 
WII ho evacuce.dvesidsccuscveanes 12 1111 10 9 1011 11 11 11—107 
PN oi. a5 ios 50+ casing ccenceeese 121012 911 9101011 
DSN oa. wicrecetadncsesausdecne 11 7 81111 11 12 10 10 12-103 
on va choasteerrsicesnsaectutes 9 9 9 91212111010 9—100 
NIE avid i cweascckenadidaseesecd 122 91012 61211 9 9 7M 
BP NO viv vc ic ciniecexscdcess. 0s -6 5 811 9 9 8 9 7 12— 84 
Off-hand Decimal Match, a“ 
ON, oo aca ncizeacchenecsnescsenas 10 7 8 9989 7 8&84 
ENING 0 oc ew eutciecs se neanaachesens 698 710 879 7 9-8 
IE, foo licwacnueverdccac teas 77710 9 610 6 9 7—78 
) 0 OEE Rec rerrr err 810 9 4 610 610 6 8-77 
CN ove div can vehaceeavo<d ace nom 10548879 8 7 672 
Cy IR cn ves dicccvcncsccnceses 410 8 7 5 6 410 9 4-87 
Pe cb cce rs ovistcracaccdna¥ene 4-910 8 5 667 7 567 
eee 9754674 5 7 6-60 
The spring meeting of the Massachusetts Rifle Association will 


take place at the range May 30, 31, June 1 and 2. 


BRADFORD, Ont., March 5.—A rifle match was shot to-day at 
the Aurora Range between the Aurora Rifle Club and the Brad- 
ford Rifle Club, 10 men a side, range 100 and 200yds., position off- 
hand. The day was not at all favorable for fine shooting. Below 
is the individual score out of a possible 60 at each range: 

Bradford. Aurora. 
100yds. 200yds. TI. 100yds. 200yds. TI. 
2 18 51 15 66 





R Neiliy.......- 60 J W Crossby.... 
N A St Clair Fi] 71 DEade ......... 48 18 66 
James Neilly 21 64 W Petch.. ..49 31 80 
W Holmes 27 64 Ross.... AT 34 81 
P Matt..... E 36 87 R Mousley 48 29 7 
J Doolittle. 29 32 61 CA Petch ..49 2 81 
Be HE ons cx 40 37 77 E Braund.......57 23 80 
S A Neilly...... 55 25 80 C Hanstock.....46 ll 57 
Dr Neilly.......51 39 90 NIN iiss 5s 52 39 91 
Joseph Neilly...34 33 68 A Petch......... 28 5 33 
428 293 21 475 237 712 


OWENSVILLE, Ind., March 6.—The Owensville Ballard Rifle 
Team, standard target, 4 traps, 200yds. rise, off-hand, National 
rules, for a gold medal; 


CRA BGMIINBEE 60.605 cc ccnseccsiases 668898564 

. 4910 6 8 6 8 8 9 7—75—141 

1 WIE ink vcisidcccsvserccccesense Ge ae @ 2 & 6 O27 
8476477 9 410-66—138 

DE I sonic seixeine srectacnaataneds 4548 910 47 6 6-63 
88 759 510 5 6 

Pp ee mer eer ree 496645577 
645489799 

Ne ines cocci erezisigaers 136746837 53 
6510 7 8 6 710 4 7—70—-12 

MMMM <5 x csaccnsed veentnecwsened 66564747 8 35 
776555 67 7 &63—-119 

McGrade Daugherty.............. 7557465 6 5 6—56 
3499765 4 5 5-57-1183 

John Daugherty........... Scvaued 84457383783 8 651 
062438344 7 450-101 


6 
Chas. Summers won gold medal.—Jas. MONTGOMERY, JR., Sec. 


TOPEKA.—At the last shoot of the Rifle Club, the leading scores 
stood in three trials of 10 shots each on standard target, ‘ds.: 
E G Minkler...... 80 75 73—238 C Trimmer...... 61 203 
GE Morrison..... 76 76 80—2382 Reed McCarter....57 71 72—200 
OR Paine. «2.22.04 66 7 80—221 JL Paine.......... 67 58 70—195 


SPRINGFIELD, Mass., March 3.—E. T. Stephens, of this city, 
made a clean record of bulleyes in shooting over the Chico 
Falls range this afternoon. His score was 93, only two points be- 
low the best on record, made by E. T. Richardson and C. H. Win- 
throp. The president, vice-president, captain and a number of 
the Maynard Rifle Club present signed the score card,’so that the 
record made by Stephens would be recognized. H shot at a Hin- 
man or standard target, 200yds., off-hand, using a Maynard rifle 
of .82-cal., with 35grs. powder and 162grs. lead. Below are the 
complete scores: 


RI occ ccewea eesivcakewusuues 8 9 910 9101010 9 9-998 
OIGEE 6 ...0:65. Rnocar sens nes atxee oes cal 768 9 8 8 9 8 6 10—80 
REN oe co ine cousk canenacecnounauslde 10 8 610 5 9 710 9 6—80 
CEOIOE wc coca bcs aseesnecssescancouces 610 9 466 7 910 8% 
MIG 6 os 65.5 cis 52 tc eaccn Seda pean vtadees 948 65 8 4 510 7-66 
WR esis ds eater arsie ess sheokvisaeet 65596543 7 555 


THE REMINGTON SALE.—The resale of the Remington 
Armory at Ilion, with Hartley & Graham again the purchasers, 
this time at $200,000, an advance of 47,800 over the bid at which 
the property was knocked down to them at the sale of Feb. 11, has 
been the subject of considerable discussion among te gun trade. 

x.-Gov. W. C. Squire and ex-Senator Warner Miller, were the 
trustees of the syndicate formed to bid the property ¥ to about 
twice the figure at which it was sold, unless Hartle Graham 
would agree to continue to run the works in place of dismantlin 
them, as has been reported. Wm. W. Reynolds, of the firm o 
aot & Graham, who represented the firm at the sale, said that 
everything was now settled, and that upon the approval of the 
sale by the court the firm would enter into ion. There 
would be no further oppeaition to the confirmation of the sale, as 
the syndicate had withdrawn its objections. Mr. Hartley, the 
senior partner, said: ‘‘We wrote.a letter to the s 
our promise to run the works at Ilion. and not to dismantle.them 
or to remove any machinery except to replace it with later inven- 
aie We intend to run them asa business concern, to make 


THE TRAP. 


Scores for publication should be made out on the printed blanks 

by the Forest and Stream, and furnished gratis to club 

secretaries. who favor us with club scores are par- 
ticularly requested to write on one side of the paper only. 


CANADIAN TRAP NEWS. 


p4sE. March 3.—A shooting match took place here to-day for 

$35 a side, between James Cook, of Paris, and Chas. Fisher, 
of Brantford, at thirteen birds each. Cook won by killing eleven, 
Fisher only eight. 

Toronto, March a The Setoviog. scores were made at Mc- 
Dowall’s grounds to- a: Artificial blackbirds were the targets. 
Three prizes were shot for in the 5«bird matches and four in the 
others: First sweep, 5 birds—Felstead and McDowall divided first 
and second, Rice and Hetherington divided third. Second sween, 
5 birds—Hetherington and McDowall divided first and second. 
Third sweep, 5 birds—Hetherington and Gilroy divided first and 
second. Fourth sweep, 5 birds—Hetherington first. Fifth sweep, 
5 birds, class shooting—Hetherington first. Sixth sweep, 10 birds, 
class shooting—McDowall first, Charles second money, McClure 
and Rice divided third, Felstead fourth. Seventh sweep, 5 birds, 
class shooting—Felstead, Roberts and McDowall took 5 straight, 
Hetherington and Charles 4, and McClure 3. A 10-bird match be- 
re Reberts and Charles was won by the former with a score 
0} 0%. 

The silver cup presented to the Bradford Gun Club by W. H. 
Cooper, of Toronto, was finally won on Friday, March 2, by Peter 
Matt for the third time. 1T. Edmanson won it twice and Joseph 
J. Boddy, James St. Clair, W. A. St. Clair and S. Mitchell once. 
The club are making arrangements to have a friendly shoot with 
the Owls, of Toronto. 

The much-talked-of shooting match between Messrs. James 
Douglas and Samuel Staneland, at 25 birds each for $100 a side, 
came off on March 6 at Dan Blea’s place, West Torouto Junction, 
Staneland winning by the poor score of 14 to 12. The birds were 
very lively, but neither man appeared able to do himself justice. 
Luck was against Douglas, several of whose birds fell dead be- 

ond bounds. Staneland started off by grassing 5 straight, while 

ouglas missed 4. The latter subsequently braced up a bit, but 
could never recover the ground lost at the outset. ere is the 


score: 

At 25 birds, 26yds. rise: 

IN go cc ccisadacadacccccasonswas +... .1000010001101011000111101—12 
SIE acc addenesencs. cane-codaccxs«es 1111100001110011001001011—14 

Dan Blea was the referee. 

MONTREAL, March 8.—The annual meeting of the Montreal Gun 
Club was held 3 in Victoria armory, and was pretty hot 
for a little while. It has been known fora long time that there 
were two rival factions in the club, one of which wanted the club 
grounds moved to Cole St. Antoine and the annual fees raised, 
while the other wanted the club to still shoot at St. Gabriel and 
retain the old subscription fee. i not openly announced it 
was pretty well understood that the split was between the French 
and English members; the former did not turn up at the meetin 
in any numbers and consequently the English section carrie 
everything before them and elected their complete ticket, which 
was _ as follows: President, A. Ramsay; Vice-President, Geo. 
Boulter; Sec.-Treas., E. A. Cowley; Contpin, Cc. McEachreau; 
Committee, Messrs. Atwater, McCaw and Leach. The question 
of drafting new by-laws and constitution was referred to the new 
committee, which is tantamount to making the changes the 
English faction have been agitating for. large number of 
resignations were received, and Alderman Morris informed the 
meeting that a new gun club will be organized at once. It will 
likely be called the Dominion @lub, ahd will in a great measure 
be Sen of the men who have resigned from the Montreal 

ub. 

Orrawa, March 9.—The Ottawa Gun Club held a shoot to-day 
at fifteen birds. Harry Street took the first prize with 10, B. Roth- 
well coming second with 9, W. Tracey third, also with 9, A. Stew- 
art, E. White and L. Labelle tieing with 8, and A. McPhee killing 
6. This evening the club had its annual meeting, and elected as 
officers: Dr. Bell, President; Alexander Stewart, Vice-President; 
H. Streetfield, Captain; C. Chubbuck, Secretary-Treasurer; Dr. 
Mepner, Baldwin Tracey and Rothwell, Committee; Labelle and 
Davies, Auditors. The club is doing well, and will send two 
teams to the St. Hubert Gun Club tournament. 

The first shoot for the gun presented by Messrs. Enos, James & 
Co., of Birmingham, through Mr. Charles Stark, of Toronto, to 
the West Toronto Junction Gun Club will take place at Dan 
ae —- on Tuesday next, the 13th inst., at twenty Canada 

ackbirds. 





BOSTON, March 7.—A large crowd of trap shooters was early at 
the Walnut Hill Range to-day, to take part in the opening 
matches of the season, and to shoot in the champion team badge 
match, which was won by the Wellington Gun Club. Following 
are the team scores and other events of the day: 

Wellington Gun Club (First Team). 






NIN ac xaccancwenedawadveesdenqavacrens 11111101101111111101—17 
ME i cksxccccnwencsaceveckasatuckeoiceweta 10111111110111111111—18 
MG cc acaxbuavicecannadiusenceKnkeddaeeen 11001110111110110111—15 
BONEN S39 5602 52~ sd nanaddasaaedundcanauxmsarse 11010101111110110110—15 
REIS cv acenaccvcadcacdce sevanucysecsanaee 10101111011000111111—14—78 
Worcester Sportsmen’s Club. 
WR anc saaecknanecsdeennassevadsuaceaae 11101110101111111110—16 
MR cick ccukucccdavecuccuckaucaucccacuunaed 11110111111000111111—16 
BOI ios cig scnece ccnevatenccunenecuudadueces 11101111011011111100—15 
EE oi'n cnc duaaduccencandeucnuedaackercaus 10111111101111010100—14 
MI oc neccenennccncndaxaanas damaneade 11101101010111011101—14—75 
Wellington Gun Club (Second Team), 
MOUS cn ccvuvescocancdedcedacans w qnaeeea 11111111001111111111—18 
PN as oracecancacanccddeeexnats .10111111011111101101—16 
Edwards --10101110101110111110—14 
Chase . a -10110111111010111001—14 
a ai cies cd dévadendorvascncin «vehcgaaseel 10101111011010110000—11—73 


Massachusetts Rifle Association. 
11101111111110111111—18 
11101111111001111100—15 
10011101001011111111—14 
11000011111100011110—12 
RIN oo Scacgusduaa scevnsdniane deeded 10000110001011111111—12—71 


Results in other events: : : 

First event, 5 bluebirds—Wheeler first, Eager, Davis and Smith 
second, Wurm third. : 

Second event, 5 clex-vigoone-—Susith first, Wurm and Dickey 
second, Gilman and Nichols third, Eager fourth. 

Third event, 6 blackbirds—Tinker first, Dickey and Sampsen 
second, Snow third, Eager and Nichols fourth. 

Fourth event, 10 clay-pigeons—Dan first, Swan second, Wheeler 
and Stanton third, Eager and Holden fourth. 

Fifth event,3 pairs larks—Smith first, Tinker, Wurm and Dickey 
second, Eager and Davis third, Knowles fourth. 

Sixth event, Macomber targets—Smith first, Wheeler second, 
Wurm and Tinker third, Snow and Davis fourth. 

Seventh event, 5clay-pigeons—Edwards first, Sampson, Wheeler, 
Tinker and Sanborn second, French third, Gilman fourth. 

Eighth event, 10 blackbirds—Wheeler and Stanton first, Nichols 
and Swan second, Gerry, Dickey and Sampson third, Davis, Gil- 
man and Holden fourth. 

Ninth event, 10 blackbirds, straightaway—Wheeler and Gerr, 
-, = and Dickey second, Tinker third, Nichols and Smit 

‘ourth. 

Tenth event, 7 blackbirds, straightaway—Lee, Dow and Ed- 
wards first, Chase, Stanton and Tinker second, urm and 
Wheeler third, Perry fourth. 

Eleventh event, 25 clay-pigeons—Dickey first, Wheeler second, 
Eager and Wurm third. 

welfth event, 7 blackbirds—Snow and Eager first, Edwards, 
Chase and Dickey second, Wheeler third, Dan and Wurm fourth. 

Thirteenth event, 5 clay -gigeene— Baer and Wheeler first, 
Wurm second, Edwards and Chase third. 

Fourteenth event, 5 clay-pigeons—Wurm and Dan first, Chase 
second, Dickey and Nichols third. 

Fifteenth event, miss and out, clay-pigeons—Wheeler and 
Wurm first. 


THE CAPITAL CITY GUN CLUB, of Washington, D. C., atits 
annual meeting, March 7, elected the following officers: Presi- 
dent, Burridge Wilson; Vice-President, Col. J. L. Woodbridge; 
a a Cunningham; Treasurer, James M. Green; 
5th member of Executive Committee, F. A. Hopper. Headquar- 
ters, 1405 F. street. Any strangers visiting our city whoare inter- 
ested in field or trap shooting are cordially invited to look us up. 
Shoot for individu palletes badge, clay-pigeons, 5 traps: 
Green (16)........ 11100001111110101011101111111 01110011110010110—32 
Cunningham (18) 11191111111191111011111110111111111011111111011111—46 

FRESH POND GUN CLUB.--Fresh Pond, L. I.—At the annual 
meeting of the Fresh Pond Gun Club the following officers were 
elected: Wm. Alexander, President; James B. Kent, Vice-Presi- 
dent; S. S. Scott, Secretary; L. B. Kent, Treasurer.—S. 8. Scorr, 


SPRINGFIELD, N. J., March 5.—Union Gun Club’ 
monthly prize shoot at 25 blue rocks, 3 traps, 18yds. rise, N. gi 


rules, 7 prizes: 
E D Miller .. + 1009110191901111119111.111—-24 
« -1111101111111911101110110—21 


JMRoll.... 
C H Johnson - -1111111111101001111111111—22 






F Dunican .... - - 1110111001010111110001010—15 
ie SEEN duc acicw teas casevedenan 101101 2101000111001010010—13 
De NCA 6 do danndaderducesddsebecuetas 110000610000011000000000i— 5 
Io acccesdavieeralevscdeveseuteds 0111011000100110100111111—15 


OIE, oles sig swcuseacdeavasidavdehouty 0110111111001111110010011—17 
IN Sic icievdcescotcesenenstcuasace 1111110111011111110001111—20 
Be I 55 fides cacacdasiven Hideauwandous 1011010110100101010010100—12 
Ge I ood. i ccaccecdusnsaddddaeddandsatis 1110101101111111111111101—21 
MEE ais scencdedbadcuddeddéaisanene 1111101101111111111101001—20 
MRM dew evco vids dvocsare-venssecaeseda 011011001001000101 1001111—18 
I sacs acadccaxncededeeuadecaved 1111101111111100010110111—19 
PIII ot cc cgcdiwdecesacutddecvdacieaerd 1001110011000101101010011—13 
UM ev ncigedseduaaeancsdeu~daeneds 11001001100001€0000100000— 8 
Ee errs ae 1111110100101010110000101—14 

Miller took diamond homey Johnson gold badge. Roll with 5 
to Pudney’s 4 took silver badge. Monson with 5 to Williams’ 4 
took corduroy hunting coat. Sickley, leather gun case. Conover, 
corduroy hunting pants. Duncan, canvas hunting coat. The 
boys all enjoyed themselves. The day was cloudy and the light 
rather r, which accounted for some of the lower scores, 
especially that of Mr. V. Sayre, whose eyesight is getting dim on 
account of his age. Although Mr. Sayre is nearly eighty years 
old, he makes remarkable shooting on a clear day, and takes as 
much fun out of the recreation as any of the younger members. 
The match had been about completed, and Mr. Roll, the president 
of the club, had won the second prize,a handsome gold badge, 
when lo, the arrival of Mr. Johnson, who had been detained = 
his train, put a nervous expression upon the face of the over 
joyous Roll, as Johnson is considered one of the best shots of the 
club. He shot his score of 25 birds in seven minutes, without 
leaving his place, and breaking 22 out of the 25, thus depriving 
Roll of his second honors and adding one of the many exciting 
events to the day. Several sweeps were shot, double and single 
birds, and excellent scores made. Hot coffee was furnished free 
= en, and with the warm club house every one was cum- 
ortable. 


SYRACUSE, March 3.—The Auburn and Onondaga Sportsmen’s 
clubs shot a match this afternoon for the second time this season. 
The stakes were suppers for the teams. A few weeks ago the 
Onondagas went to Auburn and were defeated and to-day they 
turned the tables on the victers at the Valley range in this city, 
and ate a supper at the expense of Auburn later in the evening. 
The match was a close and exciting one, Syracuse winning by 
only 2 points. One month from now a final match will be shot at 
Auburn, when the question of the best two out of three will be 
considered and settled. The score to-day was: 





Syracuse. Auburn. 
WERE cecesexdes seen en xeen RHR Sn csicdecdosigcaaddcdecs 
END one. 6x decascdacae cus i | 
MMU oo ds dx xa64occddacavanas i OO ee 
MIIIIID is cence. aiscesdedasaaxe Oe 
ao cecndneccnesuyccoeua es PRIS: dna cacadiccassedadhcat i 
MRR A > snarwatadecacancees De Anas cise aeay aceerucecsaas ‘ 
MINES oh ae aucuaesd «tenes ej ere 
EEN aa waivdxoss<ietecstedes ee ERNE va devds acre cadcaxaa des 
MES es rocccacnes eas vacacaee ee MER ic waxuccccsdaawananads 
METER a dccecacencddccanan De IE aed vawecunccvavnadedaavets 
132 130 


WELLINGTON, March 10.—The Saturday shoot of the Welling- 
ton Club was well patronized to-day. In the merchandise match. 
points were made as follows: . Bert first, with 18; Stanton second, 
with 16; Scott, Bond, C. B. Sanborn, Chapin, Phelps and Payson 
third, with 15; Chase, Eager, Schaefer, Garfield and Grimes fourth, 
with 14; Snow, Green and Bill fifth, with 13; Bangs, Edwards, 
Bradstreet and Brown sixth, with 12; Stanley seventh, with 11; 
and Moore and Hammond eighth, with 10, out of 20 birds, 10 clay- 
pigeons and 10 blue rocks. Following are the winners in the 
sweepstake matches: 1. Six clay-pigeons—Eager and Scott first. 
2. Six blue rocks--Scott, Moore and Eager first. 3. Six clay- 
pigeons—Bert and Schaefer first. 4. Six blue rocks—Bond, Moore 
and Grimes first. 5. Ten clay-pigeons, merohandise match—Scott, 
Garfield, C. B. Sanborn and Bert first. 6. Ten blue rocks, mer- 
chandise match—Bert first. 7. Six clay-pigeons—Bert first. 8. 
Six blue rocks—Stanton, Bill, Chase and Stanley first. 9. Six blue 
rocks—Moore and Stanton first. 

DAYTON, O., March 7.—A match was shot here to-day between 
Al Bandle, of Cincinnati, and Rolla Heikes, or Dayton; 100 live 
birds each, for $100 a side, Burlington rules. Bandle won by a 
score of 87 to 84. 

CAMDEN, N. J., March 10.—There was an interesting live-pigeon 
shoot to-day at Chris Ekert’s, for a fine Clabrough breechloading 
doublebarrel gun, 12-gauge; 25yds. rise, entrance, no shooter 
allowed more than two chances; first ties, 28yds.; second ties 
3lyds.: Geo. Horner, 101, 110, 010; Geo. Wolf, 011, 110, 11; G. H. Hu- 
ber, 00; L. M. Featman, 101, 110, 60. C. Eckert, 100; P. Clew, 110, 00 
A. Steinman, 00; J. Peacock, 110, 00; [. B. Meeks, 100: A. Steinman 
110, 110, 010; S. Alberson, 101, 100; E. Wallace, 106; Metz, 00; H. Fox 
100; W. Kerns, 110, 00; Hothersall, 101, O11; Metz, 011, 00; Meeks, 100 
Eckert, 00; Kerns, 100; won by G. Woif. The birds were an extra 
good lot, and many fell dead out of bounds. 

CINCINNATI, March 7.—In a suit by the Ligowsky Clay Pigeon 
Company against the American Clay Pigeon Bird Company, 
Judge Sage to-day decided that two = of Geo. Ligowsky and 
J. A. Bloom, covering the trap used for throwing the clay pigeons 
or clay birds, both owned by the plaintiff, were infringed by the 
defendant, and granted a perpetual injunction, with an allowance 
of damages to be sustained by an account. The court held that 
Geo. Ligowsky’s patent was an original device, and that it cov- 
ered all the essential features of the machine. 


_BRIGHTON GUN CLUB.—This club held a shoot on the 7th a 
Faneuil, Mass. A number of trials were had at clay pigeons 
Peoria blackbirds and bats. The principal event was the contes 
in the Boston Gun Club series, the following being the winners 
D. Kirkwood first, I. Connell and F. Gateley second, C. Parker, E 
Flanders, E. Green and B. Lynn third, H. Sangus fourth, C. Grew 
fifth, I. C. Maguire sixth, L. Brievogel seventh, B. Jones eighth, F 
Buck ninth, T. Harrigan tenth. 

DETROIT, March 13.—A grand blue-rock shooting tournament 
open to the world, opened here to-day and will close on the 16th 
One thousand dollars in prizes are guaranteed, 





Canoeing. 





Address all communications to the Forest and Stream Pub, Co. 


STANDING OR LOWERING RIGS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In my last I asked “Paddle” to enlighten us on the reason why 
in the international race the crew of Pecowsic, that had not 
enough sail, did not get down on his knees and change for larger 
ones, and thus show that the claims made for this style of rig 
could be upheld in practice. “Paddle,” in answer, comments on 
what he is pleased to call my dense ignorance and piteous appeal 
for light, and yet refrains from enlightening us on the point 
wherein our ignorance lay. With reference to the Humber Ba 
experience, Dotterel reminds me that when starting out we saile 
until the wind got too light, when sails were lowered and idles 
resorted to. “Paddle,” says, “Now, just think what would have 
happened if he had had standing sails. hey he would just have 
stowed them and rode thestorm out.” Yes, that reads very nicely, 
But in the first place, I could not have stowed them, as I have a 
4ft. air chamber in the bow of my canoe that would not admit the 
standing masts; and in the second place, even if the air chamber 
had not nm there, the space on each side of my centerboard waa 
filled with grub box, dunnage , etc.; in the third place, there ia 
not one canoe in a hundred that has room to put standing sails in 
when cruising stuff ison board. Where, then, are the claims made 
regarding the advan sof thisstyleof rig? ‘‘Paddle” brings out 
his horn of victory and makes the air- ring with its loud blasts 
proclaiming all sorts of advan for the standin a 
then in the next breath, without a blush, he says that Mr. e 
is discarding the standing rig—for what?—for what “Paddle” e 
dently considers a second-rate rig, i. ¢., a hoisting one. It is sat- 
isfaction enough for me to learn that the originator of the is 
kicking it overboard after two years’ trial, and taking to what 
I have been advocating, not because I advocated it, but because 
he found by experience that it was best, and I presume it is the 
same with canoe. Just one more point: “Paddle” says when 
your sails are nicely stowed, just. sit low, and with a few strokes 
of the paddle head your craft = into the wind and wait. Only a 
person who had never been within a thousand miles of Humber 
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Bay could talk such pure nonsenee. Humber Bay is an indenta- 
tion of Lake Ontario, considered by all mariners to be the stormi- 
est of ail the great lakes, and for any one to advise a canoeist 
meeting with a squall in that vicinity just to sit low and wait to 
be blown out into the broad tempestuous waters of Lake Ontario, 
why it is—well, I just haven’t Janguage to express what it is with- 
out resorting to cuss words. Of course, we who cruise to Humber 
Bay ten or twelve times a year are always pleased to receive such 
good advice, as we do not know anything about the locality our- 


selves. 


It seems to me that “Paddle’s” idea to cheer the proposed pad- 
V. is a most whole- 

good for nothing, and 
now that there are no special races for it I believe there are only 
four canoes of that type in the Association; while if a good cup 
were to be given for that class perhaps next year we would have 
dive useless canoes of that atyh- But if the cup, as 

II. and IV., many will 

enter with their ordinary paddling craft a little polished up. Ido 
not think it would be well to confine the paddling races for the 
cup to decked craft, though they should be allowed to compete, 
but the sailing and combined cups would afford sufficient sport 
for that craft, while a paddling cup sball be won by a paddling 
canoe which in nine cases out of ten are not decked. With refer- 
ence to “Gracie L.’s” article, the point he makes about deadrise is 


dling cups from Class I. to Classes ILI. and 
some one, as a Class I. canoe is practicall 


ten or tw e C 
“Paddle” suggests, is given for Classes 


good, and one which I put into practice in the spring of 1887 when 
building my canoe. 

Be it far from me to want to see all Class A canoes thrown out 
of the Association, as I believe they have their place, but what I 
was objecting to was their being especially favored with the T5tt. 
limit, besides having as good a chance in the unlimited, while a 
good and large class of canoes had no race. Nor do I want to see 
the races so fixed that the rough-bottomed pager ane cruiser can 
win, but that a good model of sufficient beam and stowing 
capacity, properly rigged, shall be put on an even or better foot- 
ing than purely sailing machines. W. G. MACKENDRICK. 

‘ORONTO, March 2. 


THE SINGLE BLADE AND THE OPEN CANOE. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

If, from his own experience, Dr. Douglass has come to the con- 
clusion that the double-bladed paddle willcarry a man further in 
a day than will the single-blade, the expenditure of energy in 
each case being equal, I am prepared to abandon my belief to the 
contrary, but I am not prepared to admit that the double-blade is 
in place in an open canoe for all that. The Doctor himself says 
that it is generally admitted that for fishing and hunting and for 
tandem work, the single-blade is superior to the deuble. It should 
be as freely admitted that it is a handier and finer instrument, 
requiring more skill in its use than the double, and that it can be 
used to better general advantage, and with more pleasurable 
effect in an open canoe than can the double. If these facts are 
not cogent enough to justify an attempt being made to prevent 
the racing mania from breaking up the historical connection 
between the single-biade and the open canoe, it can only be 
because the “git thar” argument is the only one now regarded as 
of any moment. I do not wish to be considered as an enemy of 
he double-blade; on the contrary, [ think that it is as much in 
place in a decked canoe as the single-blade is in an open one. The 
mere fact that in order to use a dovble-blade in a Canadian 
open canoe it is necessary to build a “soap box” seat into her, 
spoiling her for anythin else, should be enough to condemn the 
ase of the wrong paddle in the right boat. Dirt is only matter 

ut of place, but it is a serious nuisance for all that. 

| do not believe that the racing mania is powerful enough to 
drive the single blade out of use, and that the Stricklands, Tom 
Wallace, Shaw, Sherwood and others, mighty wielders of the 
single paddle, are not to have successors; but I do think it would 
de an outrageous shame if the anOe associations did not en- 
courage them and the single ‘blade. This duty falis particularly 
apon the Northern Division. 2 

Dr. Douglass appears to be confident that the birch bark canoe 
was invented before the log by our Northern Indians. The 
satural evolution of the boat is from the raft to the hollowed log 
aod from the dugout to the built craft, and I see no reason for 
oelieving that the evolution of the canoe on the waters of the 
frent chain was an exception to the general rule. RETAW. 





THE ATLANTIC DIVISION MEET. 


BROOKLYN N. Y., March 7.—Editor Forest and Stream: The 
f Atiantic Division of the Association is formed, the bounda- 
ries outlined, the officers elected, and all has received the ap- 
proval of the Executive. The next thing to be decided is the site 
ror the first meet, which is no easy matter, and the excellent com- 
mittee appointed by the vice-commodore, Messrs. Stephens, Whit- 
lock and Carpenter, have before them a_ problem which is prob- 
ably more important to the general Association than any that has 
arisen during the present administration. Something like 200 
members of the Association have enlisted in the Atlantic Division, 
and if this division fails of its full purpose, probably many of that 
200 will not return to the old organization. On the other hand, 
if the Division officers take the proper action, a large and strong 
contingent will be formed for the general good of the Associa- 
tion. 

Where is the Division meet to be held? Several ente have been 
suggested, on the Delaware, Croton Point, N. Y., Huntington Bay, 
etc., etc. The first place mentioned, it would seem, is out of the 
question, because so far from the majority of the members at 
present enrolled. The second place can hardly be accepted, for 
the reason that one of the chief arguments for a new division was 
the necessity of holding a salt-water meet, where one could get 
the full, free and steady sea breezes, and could experience the 
pleasures of salt-water cruising and racing. These cannot be ob- 
tained at Croton Point, which is thirty-five or forty miles up the 
Hudson River and directly opposite the Haverstraw Mountains. 
Huntington Bay is left, and a beautiful place it is, too; but is it 
not too far removed from tne most of the members? 

Now then, the present_membership is divided something like 
this: New York city 71, Brooklyn and vicinity 17, Paterson and 
vicinity 17, Philadelphia 9, Washington 2, and a number scatter- 
ing. It is plainly seen that a meet thirty-five miles east of New 
York is not easy of access to the largest number. What point 
then would be more desirable? The answer at once suggests 
itself, viz: somewhere near South Amboy or in that locality. Ido 
not know of any particular place but surely some desirable site 
could be obtained and then being most centrally located a large 
and strong meet could be expected. Points on ritan Bay can 
be reached by water in canoe by over 120 of the 150 members of the 
division. Daily steamboat connection from New York and 
vicinity, railroad direct from New Jersey points and Philadelphia. 
And what other point presents such desirable qualifications? 
New York, Brooklyn and the Passaic River men could cruise to 
the meet in a day, and others, with little inconvenience, could 
reach by train or boat. I have looked over the matter only by 
map. : , 

Let us hear from some practical man in the neighborhood, for 
there must be many desirable sites. QUEEN BEss. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 5 

I suggested a site on the Delaware River for the Atlantic Division 
meet for the following roasons: If the meet were held ina locality 
where canoeists are numerous and only a few are members of the 
A.C. A., places as in Washington, Harrisburg or Philadelphia and 
their suburbs; it would undoubtedly increase the membership of 
the A. C. A. I remember how an objection was made by a man 
who lives in the northeast end of New a about the A. C. A. 
meet being held on Lake George. Now, should the Atlantic 
Division meet be held in the near proximity to the boundary 
(which, however, would have the largest attendance in numbers), 
I suppose there will be no objection from the canoeists south of 
Pennsylvania, but they will wait until the meet moves south; and 
then join. Why not then in the beginning, by having the meet in 
a central location, encourage all canoeists to join? Perhapssome 
readers might think I want the meet where it is near home; this, 
however, is not the case. What I would like to see is a meet in a 
location where it does the most good. Perhaps some of the Wash- 
ington or Harrisburg canoeists can suggest a better site. J. A. B. 

HILADELPHIA, March 3. 


Editor Forest and Stream: Re. 

As the time of holding the Atlantic Division meet is as import- 
ant as where it shall be held, and as no suggestions have been 
made, I write expressing not oa. my own, but the opinion of a 
number of others. The Passaic River canoeists (with a very few 
exceptions) will not go to Lake George and want ‘to spend their 
vacation at the Division meet. Many others from Jersey, the 
Delaware, Pennsylvania and other sections in the Atlantic 
Division who have never been to an A. C. A. meet will probably 
do the-same thing if? If what? If the meet is held at a time 
when they can get off and if it lasts long enough to ey for the 
time and trouble of traveling there. If held in August it would 































moon. All with whom I have talk a meet of not less 


come, and we will hope to see many such. 


Division. IDLEMERE. 


BELLEVILLE, N. J. 


CANOE CRUISES. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 


waters: 
Morris CANAL—PASSAIC RIVER—1882. 
Newark, Little Falls, Paterson. 


July 6—Morris Canal, Newark to Paterson. 
7—Morris Canal, Paterson to Pompton Feeder. 


8—Morris Canal, Pompton Feeder to Little Falls; Passaic 


River, Little Falls to Newark. 


Passaic, EAST, HARLEM AND Hupson RIvVERS—LONG ISLAND 


SounD—1882. 


Newark, Bridgeport, New Haven, Newark. 

Aug. 13—Newark, 12:30 P. M., arr. Astoria, 7 P. M. 
14—Astoria, 7 A. M., arr. Milton Harbor, 7 P. M., camp. 
15—Rye. 
16—Rye, 2 P. M., arr. Stamford, Conn. 
17—Stamford. 
18—Stamford, 10 A. M., arr. Penfield Reef Light House. 


19—Light House, went to Bridgeport, arr, High Rock Grove, 


camp. 


20—High Rock Grove, 8 A. M., arr. New Haven; New Haven, 


2 P.M., arr. Penfield Reef L. H., 8 P. M 
21—Penfield Reef L. H., 12 M., arr. Stamford. 
22—Stamford, 10 A. M., arr. Kingsbridge, Harlem, 8 P. M. 
23—Kingsbridge, 8 A. M., arr. Newark, 4 P. M. 


PASSAIC RIVER, MORRIS CANAL TO NEW YorK Bay, EAst 


RIVER, LONG ISLAND SOUND—1886, 
Newark to Port Jetferson, L. I. 


July 3l—Newark, 11:50 P. M., arr. (Battery, 6 P. M.), Woolsey’s 


Point.,L. I., camp. 
Aug. 1—Woolsey’s Point, arr. Sands Point, camp, hotel. 
2—Sands Point. arr. Matinecock Point, camp, hard blow. 


close by. 


4—Matinecock Point, arr. Eaton’s Neck, farm, etc.; Eaton’s 


Neck, arr. Crane’s Neck, bad camp. 
5—Crane’s Neck, arr. Port Jefferson, good camp. 
6—In camp. 


7—Port Jefferson, arr, boat house, near Nissaquag, Smith- 


town Bay, (find Mr. Matherson), rain. 
8—Smithtown Bay. 
9—Smithtown Bay, arr. Oak Neck, camp. 
10—Oak Neck, arr. Riker’s Island, camp. 
11—Riker’s Island, arr. Newark. 


NEw HAVEN, CONN.—NEWPORT, R. i.—1886. 


Passaic and East Rivers, Newark and New York Bay, Long Island 


Sound, Rhode Island Coast. 


Sept. 3—Newark, 8 A. M., went to Tompkinsville, arr. near Jersey 


City, night at anchor. 


4—Saw races at Tompkinsville, arr. Pier 25, East River, 7 
P. M.; by steamer Continental to New Haven, fare $1, 


room $1, canoe $2.50. 
5—New Haven, arr. Stony Creek, night at anchor. 
6—Stony Creek, 10 A. M. (at low tide scarcely any water in 


Kilingworth Harbor or Indian River; not enough for 


canoe) arr. Clinton, night at anchor. 

j—Arr. Saybrook, camped at Govt. Dock, South Cove (bad); 
find Capt. Rance Brewell. 

8, 9, 10—Foggy; but little breeze since 4th; in camp. 


11—Saybrook, 12:45 P. M., reefed, arr. New London Light 3 


P. M., arr. New London 5 P. M., aight at anchor. 
12—N. London, 1! P. M., arr. Bushy Point, a most perfect 


comes ground, milk, eggs, etc., can be had at Avery’s 


int. 
13—Bushy Point, 12 M.,arr. Stonington 3 P. M.; Stonington 
4:30 P. M., arr. and entered Noye’s Inlet 6 P. M. 
14—Day spent at Noye’s Point, quite a summer resort. 
15—Noye’s Point, 10 A. M., passed Judith, smcoth water, arr. 
Beaver Tail at 6 P. M., Castle Hill, 10 P. M., anchored 
in creek. 
16—Arr. Newport; stopped at Frasch’s float; find E. W. Gil- 


man. 
17, 18, 19, 20, 21, 22—At Newport. 
23—S.E. storm. 
24—Newport, 4 P. M., breeze S.W., arr. Castle Hill Creek 6 
P. M.; at anchor. 
25—Castle Hill, 9 A. M., breeze N.E., arr. Judith 10:45 A. M.; 
immense sea; arr. Noye’s Pt. 2 P. M., with S. wind; 
hard blow at night. 
26—Blows hard from S.W. all day; tide very high; rainy. 
27, 28, 29—At Noye’s Point; find Mr. Chepman or Sissin. 
350—Noye’s Point, 2:30 P. M., arr. Stonington 5 P. M.; find 
Merrill A. Squires, a canoeist. 
Oct. 1—Stonington, 12 M., arr. Avery’s Point; very cold; for a 
fair price a very bad dinner may be had at Avery’s Pt. 
2—Arr, New London, very cold, put canoe on City of New 
York, fare to New York $1.75, canoe $2.50; A. R. Brown 
only canoeist here. 
3—Arr. New York; arr. Newark; cold. 


Rovse’s Pornt, N. Y., TO NEWARK, N. J. 
Lake Champlain, Lake George and Hudson River. 
August and September, 1887, cruised home from A. C. A. meet. 





The above cruises, with the exception of Port Jefferson and 
Little Falls trip, which were made in home-made canvas canoe, 
14X28, were taken alone in Rushton Mohican No. 1, 60sq. ft. sail. 


STEAM CANOES.—Omaha, March 1, 1888.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Will Tore correspondent “*W.,”’ writing of a “Very Small 
Steamer” in the FOREST AND STREAM of Jan. 28, 1886, please give 
a more detailed account of his steam canoe? As to the weight 
and height of engine from floor to cylinder top, aud whose manu- 
facture, the depth of canoe amidships and at bow and at stern, 
how much decked over, size of propeller and shaft, and general 
expense of construction, etc? Steam canoeing is a branch of 
aquatics pretty sure to make its appearance in the near future, to 
judge from the many questions on the subject propounded in 

‘Notes and Queries” of the Scientific American. We have steam 
yachting, and its votaries are counted by the thousands, and why 
should we not have steam canoeing, to take its place among out- 
door recreations as a pastime involving a pleasant study of deli- 
cate machinery, and a means of relaxation from the continual 
grind in the city. Heretofore the bulk and expense of fitting up 
canoes with steam machinery has been the greatest bar to its suc- 
cessful introduction, andfit is still an open question as to whether 
steam power can be applied for cruising aa. Mr. Davidson, 
in the Scientific American of March 8, 1879, describes his steam 
canoe Nina, accompanied by an engraving, and says that she was 
perfectly adapted to quiet river and bay cruising, and that the 
cost of running was insignificant. Now in this age of progress 
and electrical discoveries it would not seem strange, but rather 
only a question of time when the paddling canoeist of to-day will 
be equipped with a light and speedy self-propelling craft, and we 
eee magine him luxuriously reclining on a cushioned back- 
rest, while he has only to press a little button beneath his hand on 
deck in order to start his screw, stop or go ahead, at_half or full 
speed. and this too probably at a comparatively small outlay of 
cash. The motive power, not much larger tban a high hat, iscom- 
pactly stowed away in an unused compartment beneath the deck, 
and as he glides swiftly along with no exertion required on his 
part, he leans still further back on his soft, chair-like back-rest 
and idly wonders if the steam yachtsman with his many and 
heavy sapere bills enjoys half the comfort and elegance that his 
staunch little craft affords.—W. R. S. 


A.C. A. MEMBERSHIP.—Central Division: Ray Hillabrandt, 
Johnstown, N, Y., and F. K. Fitler, Pittsburg, Pa. : 















conflict with the Central Division meet at Lake George. Septem- 
ber is too late and we have nothing left but July. The moon is 
full on July 23, and so the best time for a meet would be from 
July 14 to 23. July 1 to 7 has been suggested but does not find 
favor, as being a little too early so Bet vacations and —— no 

favor han 


ten days, held in middle or latter part of July. It should be at 
least ten days to make it worth while for those at a distance to 


a. We have all wanted 4 meet convenient to New York waters, 
have doue our share of kicking at the way things have been run, 
and now that we have a division of our own let us have a meet 
that will be so attractive that every canoeist within the limits of 
the Atlantic Division will be interested and want to attend. I 
should like to hear from others in different parts of our new 


The following summaries of cruises about New York and Long 
Island Sound may be useful to others cruising over the same 





3--In camp all day, hard blow and rough, fair camp, house 


HARTFORD C. C.—Members of the Hartford C. C. are talkin 
up the coming season; Rushton’s catalogues and Joyner’s, as wel 
as others, have made their appearance. The new styles are bein 
discussed, and one or two have orders in for new craft. Our rives 
is now cold and the current swift, and,as I look at it from a 
window from whence I can see all of its long curve toward the 
city wharves, it has a bright, eters, brown color, shading off 
into a chill steel blue. hen it looks that way it is too cold for 
cruises around Hartford. We shall,in a few days, be oining 
hands in the canoe hospital over the varnish pot, and shal] be 
looking — few grains of tobacco left over from last fall in our 
lockers. We shall take a smoke out of it—not because it is the 
best tobacco in the werld, but because it will have a flavor of the 
pleasures of last summer, and be an earnest of the pleasures of 
the coming season, when the river shall be no longer blue and 
chill, but sparkling and cool and most inviting to the canoeist 
Spring is upon us, and we long for a chance to use the jolly saij 
and the double paddle.—J. D. P. 


Bachting. 


AMERICAN AND ENGLISH YACHTS. 


‘T* perfection of dryplate photography and the portable camera 

has proved a boonto the yachtsmen of to-day. To form 
any adequate idea of the importance which its present use wil] 
be to the yachtsmen of a generation hence it is only necessary to 
consider what would be the value of an accurate — of the 
start for the great race of 1851, or the ocean races of 1866 and 1870, 
The yachts of that time have passed out of existence or have been 
so altered as te be unrecognizable, and the thousand and one 
details of rig and style that would be most interesting to-day are 
irretrievably lost. Not so will it be, however, with the fleet of 
to-day; twenty, forty, or a hundred years hence the leading craft, 
large and small, will be preserved in every detail through the 
art of the photographer and printer. To most persons the photo- 
graph of a yacht is a pretty picture, something to admire for the 
moment and then to forget, but to the yachtsman it is more than 
a mere pleasant reminder of his boat, it shows her truthfully as 
she was, and by its aid he is enabled to study the rig and sails 
with a scrutiny that is not possible when sailing on board. Yachts- 
men everywhere are familiar with the work of Mr. N. L. Stebbins, 
of Boston, whose pictures embrace the leading British yachts as 
well as the greater part of the American fleet. The best of these 
photos to the number of fifty have lately been reproduced by the 
photo-gravure process and gathered together in a very handsome 
volume, published by Charles Scribner’s Sons, under the title of 
“American and English Yachts.”” The reproductions, made 
directly from_the negative, lose nothing in detail and absolute 
accuracy, while they gain in the softness of tint over the original 
photograph. The selection is an excellent one, giving the leading 
yachts, both racing and cruising, of both nations, from the largest 
racers down to catboats, steam not being forgotten. Each plate 
is accompanied by a brief history of the yacht, with her dimen- 
sions, the latter being obtained from the most authentic sources 
accessible. A feature of the book is the introduction, by Mr. 
Edward Burgess. 

As this is the first occasion on which the noted designer has 
appeared in print, and as no one is better qualified than he to 
write much that yachtsmen would be glad to read, it is something 
of a disappointment to find that he has quoted liberally from Eng- 
lish authorities; however, the summary of the growth of American 
yachting, though brief, is not without interest from a historical 
point of view. As to the living issues of to-day Mr. Burgess says 
little, but we are glad to notice that he speaks in favor of a heavier 
tax on sail, and we hope the hint will not, be lost when the question 
of measurement is taken up by any of the clubs. Mr. Burgess 
says, “In taxing the sail area more than has yet been done by our 











clubs, the English have not erred, and I hope that we shall follow . 


the same direction,” Speakingof the great point now in dispute, 
he says, “As for the comparative merits of the centerboard and 
keel, the question, I think, is more one of convenience and safety 
than of speed. For the smaller class, where sufficient draft of 
water can be given without bringing the boat into constant danger 
of taking the ground, and rendering docking inconvenient, the 
keel boat has some advantages; but in the large boats, where the 
draft must be limited, the centerboard is a most desirable addition 
and will come into universal use for cruising yachts, as well as 
racers.”” We could ask no better indorsement than this of the 
position that the FOREST AND STREAM has so long held, that the 
centerboard possesses no special virtue of itself, that the keel is 
at least equal to it in point of speed, and superior in other points 
where the depth will permit its use. As to the practical solution 
of the question in the large classes, whether the improvement of 
the keel boat of 80 to 90ft. is merely a matter of detail without ex- 
ceeding the present dimensions, or whether it is oy possible at 
the expense of a draft that would be prohibitive. Mr. Burgess 
evidently favors the latter idea, but the true answer to the pro- 
blem can only be reached by further building and racing. 








YACHT BUILDING AT ROSLYN. 


\ R. CLAPHAM is now busy with three new boats of the style 
a lately described in the FOREST AND STREAM of Dec. 15, two 
being built at his yard in Roslyn and one under the direction of 
his foreman at Tarpon Springs, Fla. One of these yachts is to go 
to Buenos Ayres, a duplicate of Mr. Auchincloss’s boat, séft. 
over all, 9ft. 6in. beam, 3ft. hold and I6in. draft. The clipper stem 
and long light counter, with a fair sheer, make a handsome and 
lively looking craft, far more shapely than the old sharpie. The 
sides flare out considerably, and the bottom has a moderate dead- 
rise, but abaft the midships the sides round into the counter as in 
an ordinary yacht. The construction is very ingenious, the hull 
being strong and light. The keel is of chestnut, doubled where 
the mizzen step and the stock of the balanced rudder come. The 
main keel is cut away where the trunk comes through, but two 
long side keels are worked in, well bolted to the fore and after 
sections of the main kee]. The timbers are of chestnut and the 
planking of clear cypress. A stringer of chestnut is worked along 
the heels of the timbers, and, with the lower strake of the side 
planking, forms a rabbet for the bottom plank, which run thwart- 
ship. The deck is of white pine and cypress in narrow strips. The 
rig will be that of the Roslyn yawl, introduced by Mr. Clapham. 
The headreom of course is limited, but for the draft, 16in., the 
accommodations are very good, five beds being easily made ae. 
with extra space for stores and a large cockpit. There is ample 
room to sit up under the trunk, the chief disadvantage being the 
size of the centerboard, very long and so high that when fully 
up, as at anchor, the occupants of the cabin cannot see from side 
to side. The second yacht, for a Mr. Ruhe, of the New York Sun, 
is similar in model, but with a plumb stem, being 28ft. over all, 
8ft. beam, 36in. hold, also = rigged. The Florida yacht is tor 
Gen. W. W. Lowe, a 35ft. Roslyn yawl of the usual model. Mr. 
Clapham is also at work on a 16ft. cruiser. 





SEAWANHAKA C. Y. C.—The second regular meeting of the 
Seawanhaka C. Y. C. was Leld on March 10. The committee on 
classification reported in favor of the adoption of the classifica- 
tion originated by the New York Y.C., which report was accepted. 
No action will be taken until the next meeting. A resolution was 
oa empowering the library committee to make a permanent 

ist, for the use of members of the club only, of the various ports 
and depots of supplies along the coast. The list is intended to in- 
clude all railways and facilities for repairs and hauling out, tele- 

raph stations, stores, etc. The date for the annual race was set 

or June 23. A motion was passed to establish a standing com- 
mittee to have charge of a register of Corinthian sailors, and to 
examine the qualifications of Corinthians. The fleet surgeon, Dr. 
J. West Roosevelt, has arranged two lectures on practical sur- 
gery and medicine for yachtsmen, which will be delivered ina 
short time. He has also perfected a compact medicine chest, 
specially for yachts of moderate size, which will be put on the 
market by one of our la drug firms at a moderate price. The 
next lecture will be delivered on March 17 at 8:30 P. M. by Lieut. 
Everett Hayden, U.S. N., the subject being “The pilot chart of 
the Atlantic Ocean.’ The lecture will be illustrated by stereopti- 
con views. 

KINGSTON (ONT.) Y. C.—Dr. C. K. Clarke’s new 30ft. w.1. cut- 
ter Gerda is pronounced a very handsome craft. She is receivin 
her joiner work of cherry and maple and will be ready to ben 
sail at an early day. The builders deserve great credit for their 

ob, which is efeowy true to the plans, although the first boat of 
er kind built in Kingston. Oldrieve & Horn will supply the 
canvas. . 


A NEW SPINNAKER BOOM,—Capt. Crandall, of the schooner 


Mohican, has devised an extension piece to be fitted to the inboard 
end of a spinnaker boom, extending its length at will. 
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NEW YORK Y. C. 


PECL eeting of the New York Y.C. was held on March 9, 
SPEC TAL pnew classification was adopted and several changes 
in caer constitution and rules were made. The classification is as 
i 
follows: _Ctass 1, all over 100 feet, L. W. L. length; Class 2, all 
Schoorwet and not over 100 feet: Class 3, all over 80 feet and not 
— 90 feet: Clase & all over 70 feet and not over 80 feet; Class 5, 
over vr ot and under. 
all 70 feet mitters and Yawls.—Class 1, all over 80 feet, L. W. L. 


Bie? ass 2 all of 80 feet and over 70 feet; Class 3, all of 70 feet 
lengt; 61 feet; Class 4, all of 61 feet and over 53 feet; s 5, all 


aun feet and over 46 feet; Class 6, all of 46 feet length and under. 

of 58 jace of the exception cause as to Class 2, sloops, the follow- 

in Preral clause was adopted: : 

ing fm yacht which shall have been launched prior to the 20th 

day of June, 1888, exceeding tie higher limit in any class by not 
ver the fraction of a foot, shall be included in that class.” 

ovPhe course Was also changed so as to start from Buoy 15, just 
utside the Narrows, instead of from Buoy 18 off Owl’s Head. The 

amendments passed are as follows: 

; Article XIX. of the Constitution to read: 
“This Constitution shall only be amended as follows: The pro- 
sed amendment must be legibly written or printed with the 

name of the member proposing the same, and a copy thereof sent 

to the secretary of the club, and another copy pasted on the bul- 

jetin board of the club house for at least one week previous to a 

general meeting of the club, Any amendment must first be sub- 

mitted at a general meeting, and shall be vatid only when ap- 
roved at a Subsequent meeting. If adopted at the general meet- 
ing it must be kept posted until the next meeting by the secretary 
ina conspicuous place in the club house. No amendment once 
rejected shall be reconsidered at any subsequent meeting within 
six months thereafter. There shall be no suspension of any arti- 
cle of the Constitution.” 
Chapter XXIX. of the By-laws to read: . 
“These by-laws may be amended only as follows: The proposed 
amendment must be legibly written or printed with the name of 
the member proposing the same, and a copy thereof sent to the 
secretary of the club, and another copy posted on the bulletin 
board of the club house for at least one week previous to a gen- 
eral meeting of the club, Any amendment must first be sub- 
mitted at a general meeting, and shall be valid only when ap- 
roved at a subsequent meeting. If adopted at the general meet- 
ing it must be kept posted until the next meeting by the scretary 
in a conspicuous place in the club house. No amendment once 
rejected shall be reconsidered at any subsequent meeting within 
six months thereafter. There shall be no suspension of these by- 


aws. 
Rule XXVIII. of the Racing Rules to read: 

“These racing rules can be amended only at general meetings 
and as follows: The proposed amendment must be legibly writ- 
ten or printed with the name of the member proposing the same 
and a copy thereof sent to the Secretary of the Club, and another 
copy posted on the bulletin board of the club house at least one 
week previous to a general meeting of the Club. Any amend- 
ment adopted at a general meeting shall be valid only when ap- 

roved at a subsequent general meeting. When adopted it must 

kept posted until the next meeting by the Secretary in a con- 
spicuous place in the club house. No amendment once rejected 
shall be reconsidered at any subsequent meeting within six 
montis thereafter. There shall be no suspension of these rules.” 


ICE YACHTING.—On March 5a race was sailed by the Marl- 
borough I. ¥. C. over a 10-mile course for first class yachts 
carrying over 4003q. ft. of sail. The starters were: Nimbus, 
Covert & Haviland; Moose, Theo. Kniffen; Yum Yum, E. W. 
Corwin. The latter won easily, taking the club pennant formerly 
held by the Etta. The race for the champion pennant of America 
was sailed on March 8 over a course of about 13 miles, off Roose- 
velt’s Point, there being 3 rounds, 2 miles to windward and return; 
the wind was strong N.W. Before the main race a scrub race 
between Avalanche, Icicle and St. Nicholas was saiied, being won 
by the former. The challenge race was started at 12:20. with 
Scud, J. PB. Weaver, of the Shrewsbury I. Y. C., in the windward 
berth, with Avalanche, E. H. Sanford, sailed by T. Smith; Icicle, 
J. A. Roosevelt, sailed by Norman Wright; St. Nicholas, owned 
and sailed by P. C. Rogers, and Northern Light, owned and sailed 
by Dr. J. C. Barron, in order. St. Nicholas sooa led, the first 
round being timed: St. Nicholas, 12h, 55m. 48s.; Icicle, 12h. 55m. 
iés.; Scud, 12h. 56m. 24s.; Avalanche, 12h. 56m. 47s. Northern 
Ligit was struck by a squall and lost alittle time. At the next 
buoy St. Nicholas capsized and Icicle led. The second round was 
timed: Icicle, Lh. 6m. 58s.; Scud, lh. 9m. 14s. Avalanche disabled 
her rudder and gave up; Icicle won by nearly two mikes. 


NEWARK Y. C.—The following officers were elected on March 
3: Com., Thomas J. Rache; Vice-Com., Wm. gg! Record. 
Sec., Frank Long; Fin. Sec., Thos. Luff; Treas., E. M. Grover; 
Meas., Wm. Humpage; Trustees, L. Wright, Jr., J. M. Foote and 
Hardy Bush. At the dinner which followed the meeting a hand- 
some compass and binnacle was presented to the retiring commo- 
dore, Mr. Chas. E. Cameron, by the club, and an elegant cabin 
lamp was also presented by the seven members of the Corinthian 
crew of the flagship Emmy C. This yacht has been sold to Messrs. 
Price and Rache, former owners of the Annie R., and the latter 
name will be transferred to her. Mr. Cameron will have a new 
boat, now building by Price, to be called after the old one. Her 
dimensions are: Length over all, 35ft; l.w.1., 28ft. 6in.; beam, Ilft. 
tin. She will be a centerboard boat, but with lead keel and inside 
ballast. Grey Eagle, Vixen and Rambler have been sold out of 
theclub. The new move of the club to Newark Bay, made last 
season, gives a far better location than of old, and avoids the long 
and tedious trip up and down the river. The new anchorage, 
directly on the club course, can be reached by rail, and it is with- 
in easy sail of the Kills and Staten Island Sound. ; 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


STILL BEHIND THE AGE.-—It hardly seems possible that 
yachtsmen could still be blind to the advantages of low ballast, 
and yet there is a place within a dozen miles of New York to 
which the great news of the use of lead keels has not yet peve- 
trated. At Roslyn the cruising schooner Cavalier, a yacht of 
65ft. l.w.L, is now nearly ready for launching. She is a keel beat, 
deep and of fair round form, with easy diagonals, but her keel, 
2ft. or more outside of rabbet, is of wood, the ballast being entirely 
inside. In construction the yacht is very heavy through the lib- 
eral use of yellow pine of large scantling. How much she dis- 
places or how much ballast she will require are yet among tie 
ancertainties of the future. Unfortunately this is only one of 
many comparisons that might be made between progress forward 
in Boston and backward in New York. Boston builds a schooner 
with the second largest lead keel in the country; while in New 
York a yacht of the same size and type has only wood keel and 
inside ballast. Of course in a year or two some Long Island genius 
will “discover” or “invent” lead keels, as was done a couple of 
years since at Bay Ridge; and then the Cavalier will be hauled out 
at some expense and have one fitted. 


CYTHERA.—This handsome and able cruiser is now fitting out 
for a cruise to the West Indies, with Mr. W. A. W. Stewart, her 
owner, and his family on board. There are very few American 
built yachts of the size that can show the cruising record of this 
fine yawl, which made a winter passage from England to the 
West Indies, and thence to New York, two years since, being hove 
to for 122 hours in a gale in the Bay of Biscay. Cythera has come 
in for much unmerited abuse from irresponsible critics because 
of her lack of speed in light weather, but the fact is entirely over- 
looked that she is kept under a small cruising rig for such work 
as she is now going on, and it is only through the sporting spirit 
of her owner that she is entered in any races. Under racing can- 
vas there is no doubt that she could still show her heels to any of 
the older yachts of her size, and surpass them as greatly in speed 
as she does in accommodation and seagoing power. 


RHODE ISLAND Y. C.—The annual meeting of this club was 
celebrated by a reception and dinner on Feb. 27, at which a large 
number of guests were present, Mr. Burgess being among them. 
The tables were decorated with the cups won by Sachem, includ- 
ing the Goelet cup of last year. The officers elected were as fol- 
lows: Com., Wm. H. Low, Jr.; Vice-Com., Fred P. Sands; Rear- 
Com., Chas. F. Hands; Pres., Sayer Hasbrouck, M.D.; Sec., E. 
Howard Wright; Treas., R. Herbert Carver, M.D.: Measurers, 
Benj. W. Stillwell, Paul B. Warren; Trustees—Chas. G. Bloomer, 
Benj. Davis, Geo. H. Slade; Membership Committee—Charles G. 
Bloomer, Jr., Chas. H. Howland, Wm. G. Brennen, Arthur M. 
Black, Robt. L. Greene; Regatta Committee—E. Howard Wright, 
Elisha S. Arnold, Frank P. Eddy, Chas. I. Manchester, R. Herbert 
Carver, M.D 

ISEULT.—This sloop, formerly the Romaine, is now being fitted 
with a metal keel, under the direction of Mr. John Hyslop, her 
overhang also being lengthered. The new keel will be formed of 
an iron shoe under the main keel, several inches thick, with a slot 
for the board. On each side, separated from the iron by an oak 
batten, a lead shoe will be worked outside the garboard, being as 
thick as the iron shoe on the inner edge, and tapering to nothing 
where it meets the planking. By this means the surface will be 
increased but little, while the weight will be much lower. The 
object of the iron is to prevent danger to the keei about the slot, 
as might follow if lead were used. 


CHANGES CF OWNERSHIP.—Mr. Burgess has lately made 
the following sales: Cinderella, for W. E. Iselin to Dr, Wm. Bar- 
ton Hopkins, of Philadelphia. The yacht will still hail from New 
York. Gleam, steam yacht, 60ft. over all, 50ft. l.w.1., 11ft. beam, 
4ft. Gin. draft, by F. O. Wellington & Co. to John P. Cushing, of 
Boston. This is not the Herreshoff Gleam, but a new boat,a 
powerful cruising craft with the Wellington engine. Mavis, 
cutter, has been sold for Thos. E. Proctor to Geo. E. Henry. The 
small cutter Madge has been sold by Chas. Young. Nautilus, 
steam yacht, has been sold by O. H. Booth to John Huntington, 
of Cleveland. 

SOUTH BOSTON Y. C.—At the last meeting of the club it was 
decided to remain in the N. E. Y. R. A. The club will endeavor to 
secure from the Police Commissioners a patrol boat to look after 
the yacht fleet in summer. The following committees were ap- 
pointed: Reg. Com., Com. Fuller, Vice-Com. C. F. Morrill, A. H. 
Hall, O. A. Ruggles, J. G. Cooley, J. B. Farrell, Frank N. Isham, 
G. A. Crawford, J. W. Sherman, Jr. Membership Committee, W. 
H. Godfrey, G. F. Clark, Dr. T. G. Reed, W. A. Haskell, W. C. 
Cherrington. After the meeting Capt. J. A. Palmer, Jr., lectured 
on “Practical Shore Navigation.” 

HAMILTON (ONT.) Y. C.—The first annual meeting of the new 
club will be held April 2, at which sailing rules will be adopted, 
based upon the most approved customs of the day. A great deal 
of interest is manifested in the “Ambitious City,” and a bid wiil 
be made for the racing honors of the lakes. The new club house 
will be opened in a few weeks. Collector Kilvert’s new flush deck 
82ft. w.l. cutter is planked up, and_ will be one of the first of the 
new fleet to go in commission. Local experts consider her a 
likely craft. She will have the Scotch cutter Cyprus for one of 
her adversaries. 

SOUTHWARK Y. C.—At a meeting of the Southwark Y. C. of 
Philadelphia, on March 5, the following officers were elected for 
1888: Com., John M. Eppright; Vice-Com., James Irvin; Rear- 
Com., Samuel Ducket; Measurers, Wm. Dougherty, Geo. Creasey 
and Wm. Baitzel; Sec., Francis Geanyss Treas., Isaac Sharp; 
Trustees, F. B. Maxwell. Geo. Lance, V. V. Dorp, A. Watson, Jos. 
Stephens; Regatta Committee, Julius Hoffman, Chairman; V. V. 
Dorp, Jos. Stephens, H. D. Basler; Ex. Com., Geo. Lance, Isaac 
Sharp; Steward, John Snyder. The active membership is 131; 
honorary membership, 2; boats in fleet, 39. 

THE INTERNATIONAL RACE ON THE LAKES.—The $500 
cup for American and Canadian yachts on the lakes, is now as- 
sured, and another cup for smaller yachts is proposed as well. 
The winner of the cup may be challenged to sail after thirty days, 
so several matches are likely to come off during the season. 
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YACHTS’ NAMES.—Mr. Means’s new cutter will be named 
Xara, and Dr. Rice’s schooner, building at Bath, will be named 
Monhegan. Dr. Jameson’s little cutter will come to the line un 
der the name of Bantam. These may not be ideal names, but we 
commend them to yachtsmen who are inclined to stick to the oid 
canal boat style of Sally J. and Mary K., or, even worse, to name 
their yachts after themselves. 


A LARGE LEAD CASTING.—It has been decided to make the 
keel of Mr. wees new schooner of lead instead of iron, and on 
Saturday Mr. Eddy successfully cast the mass of 33 tons in a single 
piece. This stands next to Ileen’s keel, 35 tons, the largest ever 
cast in this country. The frame is ready and will soon be 
The dimensions of the yacht are: 76ft. over all, 62ft. l.w.L., 16 
beam. She will be a keel boat. 

WILLIAMSBURG Y. C.—Officers: Com., Chas. Hupe: Vice- 
Com., Henry Roth; Port Captain, Henry Zobel; Pres., Jas. Scheu- 
sele; Vice-Pres., Chas. N. Gerard; Treas., Jos. Northrup; Regatta 
Com.—Fred Kellers, Edmund Brown, John Clifford, W. Voght and 
John McElroy; Board of Trustees—Edward Wetzler, Levi Smith 
Wm. Martin, Jos. Silve and Chas. Droge. 

NEW SCOTCH YACHTS.—We learn that Mr. Watson has con 
tracted with D. & W. Henderson & Co., of Partick, builders 
Thistle, for a composite yacht of large size, similar in design 
Thistle. He has also two yachts building by Fife & Son, at Fairlie 
one a centerboard boat, and a fourth yacht building at the Cul 
zean works. 

DORCHESTER Y. C.—This lively club has followed the lead of 
the Seawanhaka C. Y. C. in urging the formation of a naval re- 
serve, and also in the establishment of a winter course of lectures 
for its members. The next lecture, on the evolution of the mod- 
ern gun and ship of war, will be delivered by Lieut. J. C. Soley, 
U.S.N., to-morrow evening. 

THE MOSQUITO FLEET.—As usual, the first race of the sea- 
son will be that of the Mosquito Fleet of City Point, on Fast Day, 
April 5. The classes will be 13 to 15ft. and all under 13ft, with two 
prizes, $15 and $10, in each. 

THE FISHERMAN’S RACE.—The Carrie E. Phillips has been 
admitted to the sweepstakes and has deposited her entrance, and 
the McManus and Roulette have done the same. Others are ex- 
pected to come in. 

WIZARD-VIVID.—A second match for $250 per side has been 
made between these sloops, to be sailed on May 30, off Larch- 
mont. 





Answers ta Correspondents. 





= No Notice Taken of Anonymous Correspondents. 





H. F., Parkdale, Ont.—Rock elm is very good for canoe timbers, 

H. C. N., Hartford.—We know of no book on the construction of 
dog houses. 

J. H., Rich Valley.—E. B. Woodward, Chambers street, New 
York, will perhaps take the animals. 

S. R. K.—There is quail shooting, and you will also find wild- 
fowl in the waters. The game resources are not specially invit- 
ing. 

F. W. M.—The method of finding the center of effort is fully de- 
scribed in “Small Yachts” and “Canoe and Boat Building.” It is 
too lengthy to republish in our columns. 

A. G., Sedgwick. Kansas.—There are guns of the dimensions 
given, and you may obtain them from any of the dealers whose 
advertisements are found on other pages. 

ONIDEX.—1. Reaming out the peep would enable a quicker sight 
to be taken; it would not answer the purpose of the Lyman so 
well as the Lyman. 2. We cannot discriminate. 

M. V. W., Mt. Vernon, Me.—It will be better for your foxhound 
to let him run at large during the summer. Meat in moderate 
quantities is not injurious. Feed your hound well, at night only. 

H. B., White House, N. J.—Will you kindly tell me if there is 
any good practical work on carp culture and where I can obtain 
it? Ans. Geo. Finley, Pittsburg, Pa., has published such a book 
and so has Miltoa P. Peirce, Philadelphia. 





A few days ago, while strolling around town, a repre- 
sentative of the 7imes fell into the company of one of the 
best known bear hunters in the Adirondack wilderness. 
Edwin Roberts resides on the shores of Brant Lake, and 
during the last twenty or twenty-five years he has — 
tramped over more square feet of mountain and valley than 
any other resident in his section. The old vet is fifty-six 
years of age, and is to-day as hale and hearty as a man of 
twenty-five. During the last fifteen years he has. killed 
forty-two bears, besides slaying hundreds of smalier ani- 
mals. Night after night has he slept beneath the spreading 

ines, and winter or summer, has carried on his trade of 

unter and trapper uninterruptedly. Some time ago he cap- 
tured an albino on that was afterward purchased by Joel 
Rising, who at that time was proprietor of the Phoenix 
Hotel, Hague. To listen to ourold friend’s bear stories is 
like obtaining a glimpse of the mountain fastnesses, mur- 
muring brooks, shady dells and beautiful lakes, among 
whites be has passed so many years of his life. Mr. Roberts 
is a modest man, and will no doubt be considerably sur- 
prised to find his name in print.—Glens Falls (N. Y.) Times 








HUMPHREYS’ 
HOMEOPATHIC VETERINARY SPECIFICS 


For Horses, Cattle, Sheep, 
Dogs, Hogs, Poultry. 
500 PAGE BOOK on Treat- 
ment of Animalsand 
Chart Sent Free. 


Congestions, Inflammation, 


CURES— 
eo ngitis, Milk Fever. 


A.A.—Spinal Men 





P MARK. 


. 





ABBEY & IMBRIE, 
Manufacturers of All Grades of Fishing Tackle, 


No. 18 Vesey Street, New York. 





c: C_Dictsesper: Nasal Disckarses. = (FOURTH DOOR FROM THE ASTOR HOUSE.) 
- D.—Bots or Grubs, Worms. 
. E.—Coughs, Heaves, Pneumonia. --- 2 
F. F.—Colic or Gripes, Bellyache. e ~ ; 
Te eee Pines Dine cece. Highest Quality Braided Raw Silk Lines, on 25-yard blocks, 4 connected: a : 
- I. —Eruptive Diseases, Mange. MIG OOM caclsaausacenadcaedsenecnenddacdaddadanae edd saned dame $1 00 .80 70 55 45 45 
perigee ogy De ccckatesadntucdues DE atgin tee ante iene 1 2 3 4 5 6 
Staple © ees Oilund Hedicatte, 87.00 Dressed Silk, ditto, per block........ eee eh wu cwuueene wines eas 1.25 1.00 .80 70 50 
Price, Single Bottle(over 50doses, = .6@ NOS oa eee Sos Shae jccaadadneaans a Sacha eer ata ateiakaae adda 1 ; x: 3 4 5 
Sold by Druggists; or Waterproof Dressed Silk, made especially for Minnow Casting, on 25-yard blocks: 
Sent Prepaid on Receipt of Price. Price per 100 yards o< oe.cn ccc cssnncascaes ae ae ewe CaN a aaa eu aae ees .-$850 ~ 800 2.50 
Humphreys’ Med. Co., 109 Fulton St., N. Y- ages 12a cancivnduatawedsde caueahs kiesiekan tdcmaedabiniess 4 5 6 
Oiled Silk, 25-yard coils, 4 connected: 
Bree per 100 yastiton: de scccceccceees gees Utecsdcateedesatwacasaaasae $5.00 400 3.30 2 70 2 00 2.00 
ellowstone Par eaeeiealre taped ermcerenete tenet a te Oe nee 


Until further notice we will send our 120 double-page Illustrated Catalogue on recei; t of -10 cents to cover the postage. 


JAS. F. MARSTERS, 


In Photo-Gravure. 
A beautiful album 11x14 with 25 plates. Prepaid 
oy express, price $7.50. 
F. JAY HAYNES, Fargo, Dakota. 


pLatalogue of Yellowstone Park and Northern 
acific views free. 


pS 
QUEEN & 0.924 Guest $tPuna 


Marine FieLn &Spy Giasses 


From 2o¢ ro $500.00 






per doz. 


Send 2-cent stamp for catalogue for sizes. 


55 COURT STREET, BROOKLYN. 


E"ine 


E"ishin 





DEALER IN 


= Tackle. 


First Quality Goods at Lower Prices than any other House in America. 


J. F. MARSTERS, 


Marsters’ Celebrated Fish Hooks, all ready snelled, Sproat, Limerick, Kirby Limerick, Carlisle, Sneck Bent, O’Shaughnessy, 


Aberdeen, Chestertown and Centripetal. Any of the above snelled on single gut, licts. per doz.; double | 3 , 
Sample one-half dozen of any of the above sent by mail On receipt of price. 


Bass Gut Leaders, single gut, lyd., 5cts., 2yds. 10cts.; 3yds.. 15 cts. Special arrangements to reliable parties to act as agents. 


t, 20cts. per doz.; treble, 30cts. 
Trout and 


55 Court Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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WINCHESTER 
REPEATING RIFLES AND SHOTGUNS. 


Single Shot Fifles. 
ALL KINDS OF AMMUNITION MADE ESPECIALLY FOR OUR OWN GUNS, 
AMMUNITION FOR ALL KINDS OF ARMS. 


Wads, Paper and Brass Shot Shells, Primers and 
Reloading Tools. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., 


NEW HAVEN, CONN. OU. S&S. A. 


S {312 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
toreS: 1418 MARKET STREET, SAN FRANCISC 


Correspondence invited with reference to Winchester Goods now in use and with those desiring to purchase. 


Send for 80-page Catalogue. 


_ RREERESEetem en 





FISHING TACKLE 


FOR THE SEASON OF {888. 


We have taken unusual care in the selection of our stock for 
the coming season, and our customers will find 
THIS LINE 


ALL — a GOODS IN 


AND AT 


-RELIABLE QUALITY, SATISI SATISFACTORY PRICES, 


Dame, Stoddard & Kendall, 


Successors to BRADFORD & ANTHONY, 


374 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 
SEND FOR OUR NEW CATALOGUE. 


Small Profits. Quick Sales. 
KIFFE’S 





Wew Retail Catalogue, 


CONTAINING 200 ILLUSTRATIONS OF ANGLING GOODS, READY MARCH 15. 
SEND FOR ONE. EVERY ANGLER SHOULD HAVE A COPY. 

















The above cut represents our 9, 94, 10, 10$, 11 foot six-strip 


SPLIT BAMBOO FLY ROD, 


PUT UP IN GROOVED WOOD FORM. 


PRICE: 
With German Silver Serrated Sos and Inlaid Hand Grip, a 


« Hiokel Plated Mountings, - 8.00 
ickel Plate . j ‘ . £ 
ADDRESS, WARRANTED. 


mn. HoH. Biri es. 
318 Fulton Street, ~ - Brooklyn, N. Y. 


TO ANGLERS! 


pittenting Severe . mane really Stcem — ste eer 
sling Tackle at moderate prices wo nd it work on 
vo their advantage to write to suse rere penned, Boards "=. nal 
J. CUMMINS, receipt of price, of Publishers. ' 

Fishing Tackle “Manufacturer, Bishop Auckland, Excelsior Pub, House, 31 Beekman St., N.¥. 
England, for one of his Angling Guides and 
Catalogues, profusely illustrated. Sent to any 
address free. 





si) mee en NV 
eh ba Training: 








OUBLE ENAMEL RODS. 

= Enclose ramps for pater e E. -. Dewante, 
Rist SL Aneke. —The “ Serviceabie” a@ncoc. mtee and manutfac- 

ont ube is the best for Theatre, Field, or turer *, Dout ble Haine! Sp lit Bamboo Rods, pat- 

Marine use. ~ on post-paid on receipt of price, ented Nov. 9, 1885. fins assortment on hand, 

$12.00. QUEEN & CO., Opticians, 924 Chestunt also to order. Senet Red guaranteed to outwear 

Street, Philadelphia, Pa. any two single enamel rods, 





Syracuse, N. Y., 
split-Bamboo Fish Rod Co. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


FINE SPLIT-BAMBOO FISH RODS 


Pat. Waterproof Paper Fish Rod Cases 


Our rods are equal to any, our prices for same 
quality of goods are the the lowest. 


Jobbers, Manufacturers and Dealers, it will be 
to your interest to order samples and get our 
prices. 

We are bound to make the best rod for the 
lowest price. 

We can sell you rods all ready for the ferrules 
at a very low price made to any caliber. 


HENRY LOFTIE, 


Manager. 
Liddell & Kaeding, San Francisco, Cal. 


Agents for the Pacific Slope. 
PRICE’S PATENT 


es 
Tin Tackle Cases. 
IMPROVED——REDUCED. 
Pocket, 7 — hssan sams amnaeee $1 50 





Gand, OKMRUIR.. 2 ...c..ecccccccsese- ee 4 00 
Acme, eee pocaels Swan pacmeara 6 00 
They are tho best Be sure to see them. 


FOLDING (POCKET) HATS. 


Fishing—Three ounces, aie brim, pin stripe. 
Gunning—Five ounces, helmet, dead grass. 


SEND SIZE OF HAT WANTED. 
Either Hat by Mail 50 cts. 


Illustrated circulars on application. 


H. F. PRICE. 


Box 2308. 29 Murray St., New York 


TO ANGLERS. 


The Boyton Salmon, Bass and Trout Flies. 
Will float on the water; a Sure Killer. No angler 
should be without them. The nearest approach 
to natural insect. Trout Size, 15 cents; Bass. 
cents; Salmon, 40 cents each. To be had only of 
the Inventors and makers, 

KEWELL BROS. 
704 Montgomery Street, San Francisco, Cal. 

Makers of every description of Fishing Tackle. 
Send for Price List. 


Silk Worm Gut. 


CORMACK & CO. call attention of dealers, 
the trade and consumers to their large asso 
ment of Murcia Silk Worm Gut for fishing 
tackle. Long and extra long, heavy and fine. 
Sample thouxand, assorted grades, heavy to fine, 
$7.50. Address 

CORMACE ct CO., 

81 New st., or Box 3,700, New York City. 








A New Masazine. 
SEND FOR PROSPECTUS. 


The first number of the Androscoggin Lakes 
ae will be issued on Thursday, March 15. 
and each month thereafter. The magazine (108 
pages) will be especially devoted to matters of 
interest connected with the lake region. Special 
illustrated articles by able writers each month. 
rn rsons who have visited, or are about to 

the Androscoggin Lakes, wiil find the 
Monthiy valuable reading for them. See 

tion vie ich premium, .00 per year. Address 
A PUB. CO., Jamaica Plain, Mass. 





( Hartford, Conn: a OM 





ARKHALL’S 


SP 
SPECIFIC 


THE GREAT REMEDY FOR 


Sprung Knees, 

Cockled Ankles 
=e 

WEAK BACKS, 


Before Using. After Using. 
Will not Bitpeor or intentewe with the 
orse’s 
ea nial mailed ed free: on He lication 
The geate. » pond is in a quart ae es, price $2. 
New York? Sohn 
arwick,. 7 a on "376 jr st. 
San Francisco, Cal.: Wakelee & Co. 
Chicago, IIL: J. i ‘Fenton, 211 and 218 Wabash avenue. 


— TL: Seen | Plummer & Co., 52 Lake street. 
n, Mass.: Geo Goodwin & Co., 36 Hanover street. 


want (a ‘inane oe Market — 
Philadelp! Pa.: Johnston, Holloway & 
Pittsburgh, Pa.: Loughrey & Frew, 102 Wood street. 
—— :P. den, 50 Mechanic street. 
d the trade a. ’ 
"tr, 


pin 
RKHAL 
22 é ‘of Case street Patzoie ihich., C oS. Ay 
Windsor, Ontari 


’ SHOOTING. ; 


The only English journal devoted exclu- 
sively to sport with gun and rifle is Shooting, 
edited by Sir Ralph P. Gallwey, Bart., author 
of the Badminton Library, and G. T. Teasdale- 
Buckell, Esq., who exported all the Llewellin 
setters to America and won the National Brace 
Stake and the Field Trial Derby four times 
each. 

The most practical correspondence and the 
best selection of advertisements appear iD 
Shooting weekly. 

Few Americans ever heard the names of 

ur best English gunmakers. 

Price of Shooting, postpaid, $3.25 per annum. 
Send post office order to the Publisher, 18% 
Strand, London, England. 


The Still-Hunter, 


T. 8. VAN DYKE. 
PRICE, POSTPAID, $2.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
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CHARLES DALY 3-BARREL. 











The success of this gun introduced last year has exceeded our expectations. The maker’s name is a guar- 
antee of perfection in workmanship and every other desirable quality in a gun. The rifle barrel is rifled on 
a new system,which gives perfect results. The barrels are put together (a difficult thing in a three-barrel 
gun) with perfect accuracy. IT IS A GREAT CONVENIENCE TO ALWAYS HAVE A RIFLE WITH YOU. THE 
EXTRA WEIGHT IS NEXT TO NOTHING. 


12-Gauge are made with rifle barrel, .32 W. C. F., .32 Marlin, .38 Marlin, .40 Ballard, .45 Government. Price, 85.00 
10-Gauge “ ™ ™ ™ “« .38 Marlin, .40 Ballard, .45 Government. - - - - “ ~ 95.00 


THE SHOT BARRELS ARE FINE DAMASCUS. 


SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES, 


84 & 86 Chambers Street and 302 Broadway, New York. 


AFTER MAY 1, 302 BROADWAY AND 84 DUANE ST. 


JOBBERS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION OF FIRE ARMS AND AMMUNITION. 


Fishing Tackle Department. 


We wish to call the attention of Dealers in Fishing Tackle throughout the United States and Canada 
to the fact that we have recently purchased their entire stock of GUNS, PISTOLS AND FISHING TACKLE 
from Messrs. John P. Moore’s Sons, and shall continue the business at 302 Broadway and 84 Duane Street. 
There being no time to get out a New Catalogue of Fishing Tackle for this season’s trade, we have decided 
to use J, P. Moore’s Sons’ Catalogue, fourth edition. TO THIS CATALOGUE we have just isued a New Dis- 
count Sheet and Supplement. Dealers who have not the above Catalogue will please send for it. If you 
have it send for Supplement and Yellow Discount Sheet. CATALOGUES TO DEALERS ONLY. 


SOLE ACCENTS FOR 


Acme split Bamboo Rods, 
Manufactured by CHARLES E. WHEELER. 


These Rods have been sold for several years, and are well and favorably known throughout the United States. Description—Hexagonal, German Silver Mountings, Solid Reel 
Seat, Welt Ferrules, Metal Plugs, Cane-wbipped Butt, Extra Tip. Rod is in Muslin Section Bag and then put intoa HOLLOW ROUND WOOD CASE. This completely saves Rod 
from damage. Ask your dealer for the Acme Rod. No. 4, $14.50; No. 6, $16.25 each. DISCOUNT TO THE TRADE. 


































ASE. WOoOovwOoR VDEALER EOF , 
VOM HOFE’S PATENT Genuine Vom Hofe’s Patent Reels. 
Robber & Nickel Plated Multiplying RUBBER AND GERMAN SILVER STEEL PIVOTS. 
RABEL Ss. In all sizes from Bass to Tarpon. 


WITH SLIDING CLICK. 


Trout Flies, 
Bass Flies, 


AND 


Salmon Flies . 
IN GREAT VARIETY. 
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SPORTSMAN’S LIBRARY. 
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We will forward any of these Books by mail, postpaid, on receipt of price. 


Registration 10 cents extra, Our responsibility ceases after goods are er 


Horses, Famous. of America................. 
Horses and Roads, Freelance.... ........... 
Horsemanship for Women, Mead, illus. by 

IE Sid oie Peiviewae aes nib vals dibs <ivs 
How to Handle and Educate Vicious Horses, 

PEE sccocrurwaabcsken abeesececessesceasanion 
Jenning’s Horse Training.................... 
Mayhew’s Horse Doctor, 400 illus............ 
Mayhew’s Horse Management .............. 


ANGLING. 

Adirondack Fishes, Fred Mather............ 25 
American Angler’s Book, Memorial Edition, 

MP aC atciany in onan tesa eteiaiss sancwnsyan 5 50 
American Salmon Fishing, Wells............ 100 
I seis Wie cin'cscpvece reas aseeune 50 
Angiing Talks, Dawson........ .............- 50 
Art of Angling, Holberton............... ... 50 
Black Bass Fishing, — Cae atehe aan waeee 39 
Book on Angling, OO 5 2 
Fish and Game Laws, State of New York.. 5O 
Fish Culture, Norris..............0ssccssseece 175 


Fish Hatching and Fish Catching, Roose- 

Re OOD 0:0 a cocwiss viewer cone cesadense 
Fishing With the Fly, Orvis-Cheney Collect- 

SR SIND... wiscinre ss seestverssnwoe’ 2 50 
Floating Flies and How to Dress Them; 

Halford; colored plates............ ....... 12 
Fly Fishing and Fly Making for Trout,Keene 1 50 


Fly Fishing in Maine Lakes, Stevens........ 200 
Ee RON PRIN a o:c0.00 oven goasennses ; 50 
Fly Rods and Fly Tackle, Wells............. 250 
Frank Forester’s Fish and Fishing... ...... 2 


4 Forester’s Fishing With Hook and 
BN ea ie auicnual nh has ancnchisenbavoudnese 
Fysshe and Fysshynge................-+2+e00- 1 
Fresh and Salt Water Aquarium............ 
Medern Prac a Angler, a Guide to oe 


SSR 










toa Pennell 1 50 
Prime’s I Go a-Fishing 2 50 
Rod and Line in © ean Wate 1 00 
Scientific Angler, Foster........ 150 
Superior Fishing, or the Striped Bas 

SERINE i osic, a0 edeaeac een vner eas 200 
Trolling for Pike, Salmon and Trout........ 50 
Fly Fishes Entomology, Ronalds, 20 col’d p’1 5 00 
The Game Fish of the Northern States and 

British Provinces, 2 BROOSSVENL.......0.0c0000 2 00 
The Sea Fisherman, Wilcocks, illus... ..... 2 00 
NG oo vin vps ncececnnn sees 100 

BOATING AND YACHTING. 

Art of Sailmaking, illustrated............... 3 00 
Amateur Sailing, illustrated, Biddle.. 1 50 
boat Building and Sailing, Neison........... 3 00 
Boat Sailing and Management, Prescott. ... 50 
Boat Sailor’s Manual, Qualtrough........... 2 00 
Boating Trip on New England Rivers....... 1 25 
Book of Knots, illustrated............ ....... 1 
Canoe and Camp Cookery, Seneca........... 1 00 
Canoe and Boat Building for Amateurs, W. 

I co neeccuaneces sasha ee eweevions 1 50 
Canoe Handling, C. B. Vaux................. 10 
Canoeing in Kanuckia, Norton & Halberton 50 
Canoe and Camera, Steele................... - 150 
Canoe, Voyage of the Pa aper, Bishop’s....... 150 
Canvas Canoes; How to Build Them, Parker 

| IRR eee 50 
Corinthian Yachtsman, Biddle.............. - 150 
Cruises in Small Yachts Speed.............. 2 50 
Cruise of the Little Nan, Wilkins........... 50 
Donaldson’s Steam Machinery......... ..... 1 50 


Engineers’ Log Books, 2 quire, 4g bound, $1.25; 
3 quire, pund, $2; 5 quire, a ne 
eloth si ea 

Facts and Fanci ies of a Yachtsman. ........ 

Fore and Aft Seamanship....... ............ 

Forms of Ships and Boats, Bland....... .... 

Four Months in a Sneakbox, Bishop......... 

Frazar’s Practical Boat Sailing.............. 

From the Forecastle to the Cabin, Samvels. 

Hints on Boat Sailing and Rac west itzgerald 

Knots, Ties and Splic a Accaeaccuponsixseasane 

Inland Voyage, Stevenson.... ....-.-........ 

Masting and Rigging of Ship 8, ‘Kipping.. 

Marine Engines and Steam Vessels, Murray 

Model Yachts, Grosvenor...............0cce06 

Modern Ships of War.... .......... sa 

Paddle and Portage, Steele....... 

Practical Boat Building, Neison. 

—— al Boat Sailing, Davies......... a 

gees Guide and Seamens’ Assistant..... 
ails and meg illus., Kipping, N. A. 

Sailor s Language, W. C lark Russell, illus. 

Sailor’s Manual and Handy Book, Qualtrough 

Sailor’s Sea Book, Rosser. 

Seven Pictures of ‘Crack Yachts. oy 

Steam Yachts and Launc re Peepers... 

The Canoe Jao S r.C. A. N = 

The Sailing Boat, Folkard......... ......... 

The Steam Engine, Holmes, 212 w ood cuts.. 

The Engineer’s Handy Book, Loundes ..... 

The Marine Steam Engine, Sennett, 244 ills. 

Vacation Cruising, Rothrick................. 

Yacht Architecture, Dixon Kemp..... ..... 

Yacht and Boat Sailing, Kemp............... 

Yacht Designing, Bid Net ee cocoon 


~ 


et 
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Yacht Sailor, Vanderdecken.................. 

Yachts, Boats and Canoes, Stansfeld-Hicks 3 

Yachts, Small, C. P. Kunhardt............... is 
oO 


Yachtsman’s Guide, PRIOR. onsnccccesssec 
Yachtsman’s Handy Book, Rules of the 
Road. Signals, Seamanship, etc............ 
YACHT PICTURES—In Co.ors. 
Puritan and Genesta on the home stretch, 26x36, 
1.50. Mayflower saluted by the fleet, 2840, $2. 
olunteer, 26x36, $2. Thistle, Royal Harwich 


Regatta, 28x19, $3. 
*ARTOTYPES. 
Volunteer with portraits of owner, designer and 
crew, 19X21, 0c. Thistle, with portraits of 
owner, desi¢ner and crew, 19X21, 50c. 
‘CAMPING AND TRAPPING. 
Adventures in the Wilderness, Murray..... 1% 
Camps and Tramps in the Adirondacks, 

OO EEE EE Rae 12 
Three in Norway, or Rifle, Rod and Gun in 
ae Ses 6 se meeinesrosi encom 1 75 

amps in the ios, Grohman............- 
— and Cruising in Florida, Henshall 
Canoe and Camp Cookery, by “Seneca”..... 
Complete American Trapper, Gibson........ 
Hints on Camping, Henderson............... 
Hunter and Trapper, Thrasher oe 
The Shay ee SC ae 
Trappers’ Guide, Newhouse, new edition.. 

ee he OO — re ee 
GUIDE BOOKS AND MAPS. 
Adirondack Guide, Wallace................-+ 
Adirondacks, Map of, Stoddard.............. 
Atlas of New Jersey SR coo ace 
Black Hills of —_ Ludlow, quarto, cloth 

ROE, TIDES. np 0:n0<0000<nns'nsneoscce 
Complete Guide x to Southern Califor- 

nia. Maps and illustrations, cloth........ 
Farrar’s Guide to Moosehead Lake, paper... 
ye Guide to Richardson and Rangeley 
pee rie Pocket Map of Moesehead Lake.. 
Farrar’s Pocket “ of Rangeley Lake R’g’n 
Guide Book and Ma ES Dead River — 
= to Sapeneee en Stoddard . 
Guide to An oggin Region............... 
Historical and emeehioal "Atlas of New 

NN EN on cis cstun araipheos<-sS5nmcnne 
Map of St. Lawrence Rivér.. 
Map of the Indian River, Florida, Le 

strong linen paper, $3; plain 
Map of the Thousand Islands................ 
Mountain Trails and Parks in Colorado ... 
peaeneten and a Lakes of Canada... 
Old St. Augustine, illus.............. ..eseeee 
Our New Alaska, er Charles Hallock... ::: 
Southern California, by T. S. Van Dyke..... 
St. Lawrence River ae. U.S. Survey.. 


Boots ond id Book, 3 am,* SS ee 

Sruce’s Stu: —_ sien Sinan oeiameen beige 
Dadd’s American Re permed Horse Book, 8vo 
Diseases of Horses, Dalziel, paper...... .... 
Herses, Famous American Bek cackcnemane 
Horses, Famous American Trotting......... 
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McClure's Stable Guide........ .........+. 


Melville Whyte’s Riding Recolleetions..... 
Practical Horse Keeper................+se00+ 
| eae 
Stonehenge on the Horse, English edit’n, = 


Soneneaee on the Horse, Amer. ed., 


The Book of the Horse..............ccccccees 
The Horse and His Diseases.. ............... 
Woodruff’s aoe Horses of America.... 


UNTING—SHOOTING. 


A Lost Opportunty: Stopping an Incomer; 
not 


A Side S Three pictures in colors, by 
Zimmerman; the set...............6-.0-0206 


Adventures on the Great ‘Hunting Grounds 
eg bk See 


American S rtsman, The, Lewis........... 
Antelope and Deer of ‘Americ a,Caton.... . 
Bear Hunters, Bowman...................... 
Down the West Reanele. by Capt. Farrar.... 
Field, Cover and Trap Shooting, Bogardus.. 
Fifty Years with Gun and Rod, Cross....... 
Fish and Game Laws, State of New York. 


Frank Forester’ 8 ne Scenes and Char- 


DEED WOE INN oon se viiones cw ssc0es cocien 
F. Forester’s Manual for Young pee, 
Gunsmiths’ Manual, illus., 376 pp.... .... 
How I Became a Crack Shot, Farrow. 
How I Became a Sportsman "Avon. 
Hunter and Tra =. Thrasher...... 
Hunter’s Hand Book .............. a 
Hunting, Beaufort and Morris............... 
Hunting in the Great West, G. O. Shields.. 
HurinthanG ef a Ranchman, Roosevelt. . 
Hurlingham Gun Club Rules................. 
Reetrect tions in Rifle Firing, by Capt. Blunt. 





| Nimrod in the North, Schwatka............. 


Rifle Practice, WwW ingate Svea cmbbne netic seees 
Rod and Gun in California, Van Dyke...... 
ORI MEMRIIOEE. « <.00. ccessonaceccecmases coos 
Shooting on the Wing........... ....ccccces 

Sport with Gun and Rod, cloth........ ...... 
Sport with Gun and Rod new, plain edition. 
Sporting Adventures in the Far West 


Sportsman’s Paradise, or the Lakelands of 


Canada, illus., by Beard........ .........0. 


Still-Hunter, Van I Scignee nae on ld oan ene 2 


The Gun and Its Development, Greener..... 
NN RUMEN Se econ hod awe once anoitaabwansuinen 
The Wild-Fowler, Folkard................... 


Three in Norway, or Rifle, Rod and Gun in 


MNS nus cu ece cs nacesenceneew craters 
SION TONE i ice cawia:csecinsencaeeee. ae 


Wing and Glass Ball Shooting with a Rifle, 


BERENS 8S VENEER so vic sien ise 900-0 kaon 


With Pack and Rifle in the So. West, Daunt 
KENNEL. 


‘American Kennel, Burges.................... 
reeders’ Kennel Record and Acct Book.. 


DOr, Diseases OF, TRIRIGL . «....oc0ociccecescscesce 


Dog, Diseases RUMOR ooo cya nccan cael one, 
Dog Breaking, Floyd Dea uioesis Ranoubaaeneueb ae 
Dog Breaking, Hutchinson................... 
Dog, the Dinks, Mayhew and Hutchinson. 

Dog Training vs. Breaking, Hammend...... 


os Trainin ng. First Lessons and Points of 


ee 
ae Management of, Mayhew, l6mo....... 
Dogs, Points of Judging...................... 


Dogs, — op and Treatment in 


eaneee D by Ash mont smicrese f iti cemiacemauients 
nglishe ame partes a 

English K. Cs 

English K. O38. Book, Valse III. to [X., each 
English K. C.S. Book, Vols. XI. to XIII., each 


Glover’s Album. Treatise on Canine Diseases 


Our Friend the Dog, Stables........ 0 ........ 
Practical Kennel Guide, Stabies; | pa.. = 
Principles ef Dog Training, Ashmont. 
Stonehe IND BIE sinns cccn:ccnicsees « 
Oe Se eee 
The Greyhound, Stonehenge, 25 Paee-- - 
The Mastiff, the History of, M. B. Wynn.. 
Training Trick SS ee eee 
Vero Shaw’s Book on the Dog, cloth, $8. mm 
NE NDS iccicnanickshaantanaseneeenen 


Youatt on the Dog........ j 
NATURAL HISTORY. 






au Naturalist’s Rambles About Home, Abbott 1 50 
= 


O. U. Check List of N. A. Birds........... 
American Bird Fancier....................... 
Antelope and Deer of America, Caton.. 
Baird’s Birds of North America: Land Birds 


3 vols., $30; colored, $60; Water Birds, 2 
. 60 00 


vols., $24; SING. © 595. <cscieniee taba oye 
rae 8 Taxidermy, new edition............. 
NINE | oe Gai waune she rckesuavaweomosws 
Birds DIOS, RUIN, «6 503 sxsincioscocsncsnis 
Birds of Eastern Pennsylvania............. 
Birds and Their Haunts, Langille........... 
Common Objects of the Seashore............ 


Coues’ Check List of North American Birds 


Game Water Birds of the Atlantic Coast, 
MOIMONE .oakcxconcaorsssatsnccarsciisckeuied 
Guide to the Study of Insects. Packard..... 
Half Hours with a Naturalist, Woog....... 
Holden’s'Book of Birds, pa.................+. 
Insect. World, eee ae 
Insects, How to Mount, Manton............. 
Insects Injurious to Vegetation, Harris..... 
Intelligence of Animals, 54 illus., Menaut.. 


Life of John J. Audubon, with steel portrait 


M: pot Now YOrk, Gi0tn............... 
Manual of North American Birds, Ridgway 
Manual of Taxidermy, Maynard............. 
Manual of Vertebrates, Jordan.............. 
Maynard’s Butterflies, colored wanten. ineeunG 
Minot’s nan » and Game Birds.,............. 
Native Song B | SSS? ea See ee 
Naturglist’s Aesetons. eee 
Naturalists’ Guide, Maynard................. 
Nomenclature of Colors for Naturalists. . 

Sea Monsters and Sea Birds, Harting....... 
SN I io. a cnccca sinc epiglancs «500% 4:s 
Taxidermy Without a Teacher, Manton..... 
Taxidermists’ Manual, illus., Brewn, $1; pa. 
Treasury of Natural History, 7 — eae 
Wild Animals of the Tropics, Harting ..... 


Wilson’s Noctes 2 Ambrogene.® Prof it 


oon, J. G. Lockhardt, James 


inn. 6 vols., crown 8vo., oe e Se $9.00; — 


AND GAMES. 
American Boy’s Own Book Sports and Games ; S 


Athletic Sports for Boys, Stonehenge....... 
Boy 8 Book kof f Sports ont Pastimes..... .... 


y's 4 
Cassell’s Book of Suerte and Pastimes...... 
Encyclopedia of Ri ae Stoncheugs. 
ncstenn in Indian C 
SRNR. «.......- -ncacines soneanens 
The low of Field Sports. 
MISCELLANEOUS. 

Antelope and Deer of America, Caton.. .... 


Adventures on the Great Hunting Grounds 


OF the Works, Fe TUB... «2 ccccvcccccseccses 
Aneroid Barometer: Construction and Use. 


Atlas of New Jersey Coast................... 
Black Hills of Dakota, Ludlow, quarto, cloth 


Government TOpar’. .......2.-cccccsccccscces 


Common Objects of the Seashore............ 
EE 5.50 oe Necmsh pian) Skaeuseienn on 


Fin, Fur and Feather, a Complete List of 

the Game Laws of all the States. 
Forest and Stream Fables. 
Growth of the 
Hand Book.on 


Engine, Thurston 
eld Botany, Manton 
Rand Book of Tree Planting, Egleston 
Historical and Biographical Atlas of New 


Life's an Writings of Frank Forester, 2 nee 


Mountain Trails and Parks in Colorado.. 
Nessmuk’s Poems 


SR 


range 
Our Arctic Province, Alask 
Poems of the Rod and Gun, 
Practical ioe 
Practi 


Profits in pen 
Profitable Poultry Kee 
Southern California 
Sportsman’s om Be or the Talbciands of 
Canada, illus., by Beard. 
Text Book on Steam and Stean fn, nes. 
The Forest Waters the Farm, pa. 
Wild Woods Lif 
Wonders of the 


Do CO Co 


ep seman 
coping, Wright 


eo tooo 
5 sewer 


~ 


ane, .-- 


o 


Woodcraft, by Nessmuk. 
oods and Lakes of Maine, Hubbard. 
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Go GO 


VII. A Rainy Day in the Shop. 
VIIL The Turke 
IX. Sam Lovel’s 
X. Little Sis. 

XI. Sam Lovel’s Bee-Hunting. 


They make a handsomely printed volume of 187 pages, boundin cloth. Sent, postpaid, on 


Shoot at Hamner’s, 
s Thanksgiving. 
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THISTLE. 


A BEAUTIFUL AND CORRECT LIKENESS 
OF THE 


Scotch Cutter Thistle, 


LITHOGRAPHED IN COLORS FROM A 
PAINTING BY THE CELEBRATED MARINE 
ARTIST BARLOW MOORE, 


oO 





Thistle is represented in broadside view, heel- 
ing over to a full press of sail in the Royal Har- 
wich regatta. Irex is also shown under the lee, 
with Wendur and Genesta following. 

Size 24x15, with 4-inch margin for framing. 
Price $3.00 each. 

Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
NEW YORK CITY. 
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UNCLE LISHA’S SHOP. 


Life in a Corner of Yankeeland. 


By ROWLAND E. ROBINSON. 


In response to the many requests from those who read the chapters of ‘‘Uncie Lisha’s Shop” 
in the FOREST AND STREAM, they have been collected into book form, and are now ready, 


CONTENTS: 


I, The School Meeting in District 15. 
II. Uncle Lisha’s Spring Gun. 
III. In Uncle Lisha’s Shop. 
IV. Concerning Owls. 
V. Uncle Lisha’s Courting. 
VI. How Zene Burnham Come It on His XVI. The Coon Hunt. 


XII. In the Shop Again. 
XIII. The Fox Hunt. 
XIV. Noah Chase’s Suerierting, 
XV. _ Hard Experience of Mr. Abijah 
arvis. 


XVIL. In the Sugar Camp. 
XVIII. Indians in Danvis. 
XIX. The Boy Out West. 
XX. Breaking Up. 
XXI. The Departure. 
XXIL. The Wild Bees’ Swarm. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 39 ParK Row, NEw York. 
DAVIES & CO., London, England. 








New Retail Catalogue for 1888, which contains 
130 illustrations of Angling Goods, a description 
of 60 different kinds of Rods, from a 4%-ounce 
Trout to a 26-ounce Salmon Rod. Address 
THOS. H. CHUBB, 
The Fishing Rod Manufacturer, Post Mills, Vt. 





DOG TRAINING: 


BY 


6 T. HAMMOND, KENNEL EDITOR OF FOREST AND STREAM. 
For sale at this office. Price $1.00, 
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and paddle, 821be. With streteher, side- < 

wale, stools and oars, 40 ibs. With Setiomn toned. 
beards, gunw stools and 
oars, 50 Ibs. eut shows 
twelve-foot boas. 








impossible to tip it over by Rocking ! 
fasy ve Row! Safest and Best Huntirg and Fishing Boat made. . 
face and paddie are joined and pack in chest with boat without extra charge 





Makes up four different hts, the 
same as four boats combined in one 


Launch. 


_ The Only Gentleman’s 





The above is a view of the Boat in its compact form, showing 
Boat folded, Bottom-Board, Camp-Stools, Gunwale, Stretcher 
and Packing Chest. Oars and Paddles are jointed and packed 
with Boat in Chest. 


Launch Built. 


200 already in use. With- 
out a single accident, prov- 
-ing them safe as well as 
simple and economical. 


- No Engineer. No Government 
<= “Inspection. No Dirt. No 
Dust. No Smell. No 
Ashes. No Trouble. 


Thirty of the leading American yachts 
now using them as tenders. 
Choice of 50 now in stock ranging in 
=* . sizes from l6to40ft. Personal inspection 
invited. Send 5c. stamps for catalogue. 


THE POLSON IRON WORKS 00,, 
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Pachting Goods. 


BOATS AND OARS, 


Yacht, Launch, Canoe 


AND 


Boat Fittings 


IN GALVANIZED IRON AND BRASS 
The most complete stock in the United States 
Agents for Jeffery’s Marine Glue. 

L. W. Ferdinand & Co., 
JOBBERS AND RETAILERS, 


267 Federal Street, Boston, Mass. 
Sneak Boxes. 
Pleasure Boats. 


balling and Paddling Canoes, 


Do you desire a most beautiful pleasure boat or 
canoe? One of the finest the world can afford? One 
you can — in your parlor and show to your 
friends? Sprague’s prices beat everything for fine 

uality and honest workmanship. We have in stcck 

Iboats, Centerboard Boats, Sneak Boxes and 
Canoes. Send 2-cent stamp for Catalogue. 


H. M. SPRAGUE, 
PARISHVILLE, ST. LAWRENCE CO., N. ¥ 


WHITE CEDAR BOARDS 











—FOR— 
Yachts Boats and Canoes 
HAOKMATAOK AND OAK KNEIS 


C. F. HODSDON, 742 Water St., N.Y. 





steam Yachts and Launches; DOIN’ 











MACHINERY & MANAGEMENT 


A Review ot the Steam Engine as Ap- 
plied to Yachts; Laws Governing 
Yachts in American Waters; Rules 
tor Racing; Rules for Building; Pilot 
Regulations; Specific Types of Ma- 
chinery ; Design of Hulls; Etc., Etc. 
With 96 Lllustrations. 


By C. P. KUNHARDT. 


CONTENTS:—Theory of the Steam Engine; Boiler 
Efficiency; The Engine and Its Parts; The Screw; 
Laws Applicable to Steam Yachts; Extracts from 
Lloyd’s Rules; Racing Steam Yachts; Management 
and Care of Machinery; Principal Types of Yacht 
Machinery; The Design of Hulls; Addenda: Tables; Etc. 


SCOPE OF THE VOLUME. 


4) ~=Few new buyers of steam yachts have more than a vague 

comprehension of the driving power of their vessels,jand 
4 few have the time or inclination to enter 
upon a prolonged scientific study of the the- 
ory of steam machinery, particularly when 
the practical results to them do not seem 
proportional to the efforts put forth. This 
volume is intended to be sufficiently com- 
prehensive, and elementary at the same 
time, to suit the yacht owner’s object of ac- 
quiring a general understanding of the sub- 
ject as a whole, with specific information 
and data covering the most recent practice. 
—From Author’s Preface. 


CLOTH, 240 PAGES. 
Price, postpaid, $3.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB, C0 


40 PARK ROW, NEW YORK. 


.T.SEARS i) SAMPSON, LOW & 60., London, Eng. 


YACHTS, BOATS 
CANOES, 


WITH SPECIAL CHAPTERS ON MODEL YACHTS 
AND SINGLEHANDED SAILING. 


BY 
C. STANSFELD-HICKS. 


AUTHOR oF “Our Boys, AND WHat TO Do WirTH ‘HEM. 


NUMEROUS ILLUSTRATIONS AND DIAGRAMS 
AND 
WORKING DRAWINGS OF MODEL YACHTS AND VARIOUS SMALL CRAFT 
SUITABLE FOR AMATEURS. 


DESIGNS: 
Model Yachts.—Defiance, Isolde, Bonny Jean, and 10-tonner with sail plan. 
Canoes.—Birch, Mersey Paddling Canoe, L’Hirondelle, Sailing Canoe. 
—s Boats and Yachts.—Dabchick, Wideawake Myosotis, Una, Singlehander by C. P 
Clayton, Puffin, 3-ton Racer, 3-ton Cruiser, 24ft. Auxilliary (steam and sail) fishing boat, 


Price, Postpaid, $3.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO,, 
39 Park Row, New York. . 





T BE CROWDED! 
THE RADIX 


E*oldings Centerboard 


Has all the advantages of a centerboard, with none of the disadvantages of a trunk or 
well. Houses in the keel. Made entirely of brass. Lasts longer than boat. A thousand of 
them have stood four years’ hard use in salt and fresh waters. Highly endorsed by promi- 
nent builders and users. Made sharp aft as wellas forward. Sizes: 30x15, 36x18, 37x24. 


Prices Greatly Reduced. 


Send for Circular. 


RADIX MFG CO., 39 Old Slip, N. Y 





Smooth Shell Sailing 


Light 
Weight. 





and Cruising Canoes, 


Smooth 
TTlull. 


THE POPULAR ST. LAWRENCE RIVER SKIFFS, PLEASURE AND HUNTING BOATS, 
OARS, PADDLES, BOAT AND CANOE TRIMMINGS. Fine work a specialty. Lapstreak build 


if preferred. 


WATERTOWN BOAT AND CANOE CO., Watertown, Jeff. Co.. N.Y. 


Stranahan Folding Canvas Boat. 








Manufactured by FRANK HOLMES, Chagrin Falls, 0. 
Received Bronze Medai and Diploma of Merit at the International Fishery Exposition at London in 1883. This 
was the highest award given any American Sporting Boat. 


KNICKERBOCKER SPAR COMPOSITION. 


There are a number of imitations of the above article in the market. Those desiring best re- 
sults will find it to their advantage to get the genuine. 


F. O. PIERCE & co. 170 KULTON ST., NEW YORK, SOLE AGENTS. 





For Above or Below Water Line. No 
Valves or Cocks to Turn on or off. 





Ad CIWODLOVIONVA 
anv diiNaLVvd 


“ he F eel ae > 
WILLIAM BISHOP 
Plumber, Ceppersmith and Steam Fitter. 

210 SOUTH ST., NEW YORK. 


Yacht Plumbing a Specialty. 


BB. is. WiIiTsITAMS, 
Designer and builder of the noted cruising yachts 
Pilgrim. Cooper and Velnette, also the celebrated 
racing compromise cutter Prince Karl. Racing 
craft from 20 to 40ft. loadline a speciality, and all 
work guaranteed to be of the best. 

E. L. WILLIAMS, Foot 9th st., 8, Boston. 








Mtl a3, 
capi 





RALPH B. HILL, 


Designer and Builder of 


STEAM LAUNCHES. 


GUILFORD, CONN. 

For workmanship, durability and beauty can- 
not be excelled. Satisfaction in every way guar- 
anteed. Models furnished. Nothing but best 
stock used. Write for prices. For reference or 
particulars inquire of Lawrence B. Valk, Archi- 
tect, Tribune Building, New York City. 


McMANUS & SON, 
Yacht Sail Makers, 


No. 57 Commercial Wharf, Boston. 


Makers of sails for yachts of ali rigs and sizes. 
We have supplied many of the principal yachts 
in Eastern waters, and having increased facilities 
for making yacht sails, we are prepared to fur- 
nish first-class sails at the lowest prices possible 
for perfect work, which we guarantee. Cutter 
Sails a Specialty. Mainsails cut with loose foot 
or lace to boom. Estimates, etc., on application, 
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Harhting Goods, 





T TRADE MARK. 


Spar Coating 


A PERFECT FINISH FOR ALL WOOD 
WORK ON VESSELS, SPARS AND IRON 
WORK EXPOSED TO EXCESSIVE CHANGES 
IN WEATHER AND TEMPERATURE. 


Manufactured only by 


EDWARD SMITH & (CO., 
158 William St., N.Y. 


Atwood’s Patent Center-Boar.i. 
FOR SMALL BOATS AND CANOES. 








A 20-iacn board ip a 3-inch well. Othersizes mai 
vfaciurei. Descriptive circulars mailed free. 
ATWOOD BROS., Clayton, MN. ¥. 





JSJEFRFERY’S 


PATENT MARINE GLUE. 


Exhibition 1851 Prize Medals. 


For Deckseams of Yachts, Airtight Com- 
partments of Life Boats in combination with 
Canvas. In combination with Calico for 
Waterproof Skins used between Diagonal 
Planking of Pinnaces, Launches, etc. 

Price List, etc., at Works. 

ALFRED JEFFERY & CO., 
Marsh Gate. Stratford, E., England. 


W. H. PLYER, 205 South st., N. Y. 
L. W. FERDINAND & CO., 267 Federal st. Boston 





G. F. CLARK. J. BORDEN. 


Boston Yacht Agency. 


‘Yacht Desiguers and Brokers. 


Catalogues of yachts for sale mailed on appli- 
cation. N.B.—We have ample facilities for 
Building, Repairing, Hauling and Storing of 
Yachts in Boston. First-class work at reason- 
able rates. 

G. F. CLARK & CO., 43 Milk st., Boston, Mass. 





MODELS ESTIMATES, SAIL PLANS FOR 


Light Draft Yachts 


And Sailboats carefully made and sent anywhere 
for use by other builders. Speed and Safety 
Guaranteed. Single-handers, Racing Yachts, 
Sharpies, Roslyn Yawls and Flying Pontoons 
built to order. Send for circular of the best sub- 
stitute for centerboards. 
THOMAS CLAPHAM, Yacht Builder, 
Rostyn, L. 1. N. Y. 











HIGGINS & GIFFORD, 
GLOUCESTER, MASS. 
Maaufacture to order Yachts, Rowboats, Yawls 
Excelsior Life Boats and Seine Beats. Two medal 
awarded at the London Exhibition. 3,000 boat 


built the last thirteen years. 
Send for New Catalogue for 1887. 


cae 
BOAT ENGINES. 


WITH UPRIGHT OR HORISONTAL 
; BOILERS. 


| oie tele 2°) 


HORSE POWER 
Se ps 
meme Lata 
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COOKE & CO., N. Y. Agents, 22 Cortlandt st. 





William Gardner, 
NAVAL ARCHITECT, 


Designer of Sail and Steam Yachts. 


All classes of vessels designed, superintended 
during construction, estimates obtained from 
builders, calculations made for speed, stability, 
horse power, cargo carrying capacity, etc. Agent 
for Hays’ Marine Glue and Iron Ship Cement for 
high speed boats. Room 198, eighth floor, Wash- 
ington Building, foot of Broadway, New York, 





Uachting Goods. 





SPORTSMAN’S 


Camping or Fishing Tents 
OF ALL KINDS, SHAPES AND SIZES. 


Yacht and Canoe Sails of most approved styles. 
Also awnings for store fronts, windows, yach: boats, 
ste. .N_w style of Uanoe .ents made at 10Ww — 
flags, Burgees and covers of all kinds. Pp 
Stoves, a. Chairs, —- Bottoms, Hammocks. 
all kinds of Fancy Tents, and in fact an; made 
from canvas when an intelligent description is given 
of what may be needed. ay deaurtully illustrated 
circular now ready. Send stamp for price list. Ad 
dress S. HEMMENWAY, 60 South st., N. Y. City. 





i Machts and Canoes Lor Sale. 


M ESSRS. COX & KING ARE FAVORED 
4 with instructions to sell by auction at their 
oftices, 5 Suffolk street, Pall Mall, London, on 
Wednesday, April 11. 1888, at 3 o’clock precisely, 
unless previously sold by private contract, the 
very desirable and first-class cruising steam 
yacht OSSIAN, of 147 Tons Y. M. The vessel 
is in the very best possible condition in all re- 
spects and amply found, has recently been en- 
tirely refitted and the cabin accommodation 
most conveniently arranged, including spacious 
deck saloon. Is an exceptionally powerful vessel 
for her tonnage, and especially suitable for 
foreign cruising and to make the passage across 
the Atlantic, and therefore well worth the at’en- 
tion of every American yachtsman desirous of 
obtaining a steam vessel of about 150 tons Y. M. 
Plans, particulars, photographs and conditions 
of sale may be obtained from the auctioneers as 
above. Telegraphic address, “DERAT, LON- 
DON.” Scott's code used. 





Cruising Yacht for Hire or Sale. 


The owner of a cruising yacht, 47ft. long, l4ft. 
beam, 6ft. draft (with centerboard up), perfectly 
fitted out for the accommodation and comfort of 
4 to 6 persons in the cabin and 3 men in forecastle, 
pat. W.C., and all modern improvements, will hire 
or sell tor a reasonable price, important business 
engagements preventing him from leaving the 
city. The yacht was specially built of the best 
material for comfort and safety during the win- 
ter of 1886, under owner’s personal supervision, 
and is suited for excursions in the Gulf of St. 
Lawrence. Arrangements will be made to afford 
all the sea trout and all other fishing required; 
salmon may be included. This is an appertans 
seldom offered. Address Post Office Box 1081, 
Quebec City, Canada. 





yer FOR SALE, 33FT. LONG, 9FT. 

beam, 5ft. 9.in. draft, iron keel, 6ft. head- 
room; accommodations for five. Thoroughly 
fitted for indefinite cruising. Fast, staunch, 
strong, very handy. Address Prof. E.T. REICH- 
ERT, University of Pennsylvania, Philadelphia. 





OR SALE.—FIRST CLASS NEW FLUSH- 
decked iron steam yacht, 130ft. long, hand- 
somely fitted, schooner rigged; speed if miles 
per hour. Steam vessel circular. SAMUEL 
HOLMES, 120 Front st., New York. 





CS FOR SALE AT A SACRIFICE. 
/ Fast boat, but little used and in good con- 
dition. Address CANOE. this office. 


Wanted. 
WANTED. 


A good reliable man who understands ns 
charge of Dogs, Game and Trout. Address with 
full particulars and reference, A. DEFOREST, 
Metuchen, N. J. 1t 


Robins Island Club. 


Wanted—A man who understands farming and 
can take charge of game. SAMUEL B. DURYEA, 
Secretary, 46 Remsen st., Brooklyn, N. Y. 1t 


Sor Sale. 


EA TROUT.—PERMITS FOR THE SEA- 
son’s fishing on Tracadie, the best sea trout 
river in New Brunswick, Canada, will be given 
on application to the subscriber, who will give 
ali needful information as to the obtaining of 
men, supplies and board at the mouth of this 
river, which is 40 miles long. Reference as to its 
character, J. H. Phair, Esq., Fishery Commis- 
sioner. New Brunswick, Fredericton, Can., ED- 
bar JACK, Fredericton, New Brunswick, 
Canada. 























FOR SALE. 


TAXIDERMIST BUSINESS, 


In a thriving town on the Canada Pacific R. R., 
at the foot of the Rocky Mountains. First-class 
opportunity for an energetic man. Satisfactory 
reasons for leaving. Fu!lest investigation solic- 
rmonth. For 


ited. Custom work exceeds $100 
x 31, ET 


further as write P. O. 
Alberta, N. W. T., Canada. 





FOR SALE. 


An extra fine finished William Needler Eng- 
lish B._L., 20-bore, 28in. 644lbs., with fine oak case 
and full set of tools, all ia complete order. Price 
$150. Cost former owner Would exchange 
for a first-class 12-bere ngeee gua weighing 
not over 7)bs. EDWARD MALLEY, 

1t New Haven, Conn. 





R SALE OR TRADE.—LAST 200 NUM- 
bers of FOREST AND STREAM. 
1t L. WATLING, Haydenville, Mass, 





































Sor Sule. 
For Sale--Spruce Cottage 


This cottage is 1824, two stories high and gable 
roof, 3 rooms below, 4 rooms and hall above, be- 
sides attic,a wide porch on one side and both 
ends, rough kitchen in rear; built last Septem- 
ber and well painted outside. The lot contains 
one acre, a beautiful wooded point commanding 
a fine view of STAR LA .asheet of water 
whose shores are a succession of deep bays and 
long, sharp points, its waters clear, deep and 
cold, and containing both brook trout and land- 
locked salmon (well stocked, up to 4lbs. weight. 
The ground adjoins those o ole hotel, and 
the location is but one mile from the C. & A. R.R. 
in the town of Fine, St. Lawrence Co., N. Y. 
Sold because the owner cannot find “ee to 
occupy it. Price, ~— Address J. H. RUSH- 
TON, Canton, N. Y. 


A RARE CHANCE. 


_ For sale, on account of the owner retiring, Lead- 
ing Gun, Rifle and Sporting Goods Business in live 
Canadian 7 of 150,000 inhabitants. Established 
18 years. Splendid connection. Money in it for 
an experienced and enterprising man with cont 
tal. Value of stock and fixtures about } 
None but principals dealt with. Address U- 
FACTURER, Box 3, Mail Office, Toronto, ork 
mc 
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FEW SHARES IN THE RENOUS SAL- 

mon Club for sale. The Renous River and 
branches afford about 75 miles of salmon fishing. 
The club's lease covers about 20 lakes and 40 
brooks in addition, and as they contain quanti- 
ties of large sea and brook trout, the fishing is 
good from the time the ice leaves until the sea- 
son closes. This is the most accessible and least 
expensive salmon fishing to be had. Maps, etc., 
can be seen at Thos. J. Conroy’s, 65 Fulton street, 
Abbey & Imbrie, 18 Vesey street, and for fuller 
details address E. HURTZIG, 351 West 123d street, 
or Frep. D. Storey, Supreme Court, New York. 


Salmon Pools for Rent 


About 1? miles finest salmon fishing on_Resti- 
gouche River; can be divided. Lock Box 35, 
Savannah, Ga. 


TOCK RAISING AND GAME PRESERV- 
\O ing on 10,000 acre fenced rice plantation on 
coast of South Carolina. 

A gentleman with $20,000 can have a good in- 
vestment and splendid duck, snipe_and_other 
shooting. Highest references. Geo. Box, British 
Vice Consul, Charleston. Address 179 E. 98d st. 

1t 


Chester White, Berkshire 
and Poland China 
fine setter dogs, Scotch 
— oa ae 
es, Sheep and Poultry, 
toon and for sale by w 
GIBBONS & CO., West Chester, Chester Co., Pa. 
Send stam» for circular and price list. 


7 WHITE HARES (Lepus Americanus). 
captured and er boxed and delive 

to express in Bethel, Me., in good condition on 

receipt of orders and remittances at - ger air. 

Refer to Hon. H. O. Stanley, Dixfiel e., Fish 

and Game Commissioner. J. G. RICH Bethel, 

Me. deci6,tf 
























Hu the Stud. 


Old English Mastiffs 


IN THE STUD. 


MINTING. 


Winner Ist and three specials, Boston, 1887; Ist, 
Providence, 1887; special $25 for best mastiff dog 
or bitch; special $100 silver challenge cup, New 
York, 1887. Never beaten in America. 


CHAMPION 


ILFORD CAUTION. 


Winner Ist each, Boston, New York, Hartfo 
Stafford, Newark, baer og te Providence an 
Boston. Sire of the prize dogs Ilford Chancellor 
Iiford Caution II., Moses, Noble Caution, Duch- 
ess, Hanah H., Daphene and many others. 


ILFORD CORONER 


(JUST IMPORTED). 


Winner many prizes in England. Sired by 
champion Orlando. 














All the above dogs are imported. Full particu- 
lars on spete*. My dogs won the kennel 
prize at New York, Boston and Providence, 1887, 
and all specials on mastiffs at Boston except one 
which I effered myself, and was won by a son of 
champion liford Caution. 





Fine litter of pups for sale, by MINTING out 
of a daughter of champion Iiford Caution. 


E. H. MOORE, Melrose, Mass. 
BULL-TERRIERS. 


Dogs, bitches and purl ies for sale. Pure white, 
fashionable Englis ood from noted bench 


winners. 


Stud Doss. 


Young Royal Prince (A.K.R. 2102), Baronet 
(A.K.R. 4480) and — Diamend (A.K.R. 4311). 


Address J.W. NEWMAN, 121 Hanover st., Boston. 
(AE, AIEEE! ENR G LESH SR RENT TD 


Gath’s JSoy- 


(Champ. Gath—Gem.) A grand field dog himself 
and litter brother to celebrated Gath’s Mark 
and Hope; also the same blood as Joey B., Nat 
Goodwin and Chance. Fee $20; free service in 
case of failure. Address D. A. GOODWIN, JR., 


Newburyport, Mass. 


Yorkshire Toy Terrier. 


The English bench winner Bradford Harry, 
weight 6lbs., coat excels in color and quantity. 
Photographs 50 cts. Pedigree and winnings free. 
P. H. COOMBS, 1 Exchange Block, ——, -_ 

e 


Silwer Shoe. 
* ie Wi 
Be ae Bag 8: Berane sre cient libs. 
MIDGET PUG 


sepl,tt Lansing, Mich. 

































Hu the Stud. 


ENGLISH MASTIFFS, 


' IN THE STUD, 


To a limited number of approved bitches, 
THAT GRAND MASTIFF 


DOG 
(A. K.R. 5507). 
Ist and 3d, N. E. Kennel Club, April, ; 
time shown, not 11 mos. old. a RR TA att 
Full pedigree sent on application. 


FOR SALE. 


An exceptionally fine litter of by ti 
above Monarch out of Salva (A.K.C'S.B. 6853) me 


WYOMING 
Box 108, Melrose, Mass. 


GLOSTER. 


Champion of Champions. 


Gloster is a b., w. and t. Llewellin setter, by 
Dashing Rover ex Trinket. Winner of Ist, Mem- 
bers’ Stake, and divided 2d, All- Stake, E. F. 
T. C., High Point, N. C.. ; winuer of Ist, All- 
Aged Stake, and winner of "a Champion Stake, 
E. F. T.C., High Point, N. C., 1887. Only ap- 
proved bitches will be accepted. Fee $75. 

Address FRANK FORESTER KE , 

dec15,6mo Warwick, Orange Co., N. Y. 


THE FAMOUS ST. BERNARD 


CHAMPION APOLLO, 


The recognized stud dog in America. 
FEE, $50.00. 
Young stock for sale. 


Address LORENZO DANIELS, Sec’y. 
P. O. Box 1901, N. Y. City. 


The Hospice Kennels, 


K. E. Hopr, Prop. ARLINGTON, N. J. 
Breeders and Importers of thoroughbred 


ST. BERNARDS. 


104 PREMIUMS IN 1887. 


Chequasset St. Bernards at Stud. 


DUKE OF LANCASTER (imp.), Plinlimmon 
—Lady Burghley). Fee $50. 

CHEQUASSET MAX (Hermit—Nun). Fee $30. 

LODI (Hermit—Brunhild). Fee $25. 

MONTE ROSA (Alp lf.—Sombre). Fee $25. 
Young stock on sale; also English pugs. Ad- 

dress with stamp, CHEQUASSET KENNI LS, 

Lancaster, Mass. 


SCASTLE ROcEz. 
Scotch Collie Kennels. 


Address W. E. MUNSON, BrAnForD, Conn. 
IN THE STUD. 
Ben Wyvis II., Glen Roy, Don C. and Bobby. 


The Fennel. 


Fox-Terrier Pups 


FOR SALE. 
By Celebrated Sires and Matrons. 


HILLSIDE KENNELS, 
Lancaster, Mass. 


St. Bernard Puppies. 


A litter of very fine, well marked St. Bernard 
ponnice for sale. They are 2 mos. old, by Barry 

I, (A.K.R. 3760) and out of Stella II, (A.K.R. 3146), 
Price for dogs 00, bitches $50. PHELPS 
SMITH, Fouquet House, Plattsburgh, N. Y. 


febl6,1mo 
ONOTA 


PITTSFIELD, MASS., 


Breeders of Pure Red Irish Setters 


From thoroughly field trained parents. 


WNERS OF BEAGLE BITCHES, WRITE 
us before you breed them. Circular con- 
tain information of interest to you_free. 
SOUTH PARIS BEAGLE CLUB, South Paris, 
Me. . feb23,5t 


N OPPORTUNITY.—GLEN (A.K.R. 1953), 
one of best private setter bitches in West. 
Handsome tricolor; trained from Puppy; healthy, 
onmet. staunch; retriever; perfect disposition 
and obedient. A opical gentleman’s shootin 
dog. Bargain at $150. T. POTTER, M. D., 16 
W. 5th st., Cincinnati, O. ‘eb16,1mo 


Yt OWNERS, WRITE ME BE- 
fere you breed your bitches. You are inter- 
ested. Cut of thoroughbred foxhound Drive 
with particulars free. . M. GERRY, South 
Paris, Me. feb23,5t 


OR SALE.—ONE ENGLISH MASTIFF DOG 
pee. 10mos. old, weight 145lbs. Price $100. 
One English mastiff dog, 2yrs. old, weight 170lbs. 
Price $125. Also two iff bitches, $40 each. 
Apply to CHAS. E. BUNN, Peoria, [1]. mchl,it 


For Sale—Rare Pets. 
Beautiful little pair of Japanese a (male 
and female), imported direct from Japan. Cabi- 
net sized photograph can be had if desired on 
receipt of 40 cents. C. E. LEWIS, Suspension 
Bridge, N. Y. mch8,3t 


| ee SALE.—ONE OF THE BEST IRISH 
setter dogs in the country. winner of two 
prizes. Thoroughly trained for gentlemen’s 
shooting. Address F.G. LE ROY, 78 Broadway, 
New York City. mch8,2t 


R SALE._MAUD WINDEM; SHE IS BY 

Rex Gladstone ex Countess Windem, black 
and white, blue ticked very fine, not quite 2 yrs. 
old. This bitch isin whelp to Zanzi (Glad- 
stone ex Serer), Will sell for # GEORGE C. 
STERLING, 21 Murray st., N. Y. mch8,2t 


wTrish vette brok yo and puppies for 
2) 
sale, A. W. PEARSALL. Heuntinaton, E-L tt 
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